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No pains, time or expense have been spared 
in preparing this work for the public. It is 
not intended for the critic, but for those who 
may read these pages for the entertainment and 
pleasure it affords. 

By special request of my many friends, both 
at home and abroad, I respectfully submit the 
history of my travels and life with a supple- 
mentary experience of my mother, Cath. Rut- 
ledge. 

Yours respectfully, 

Samuel W. Shockey. 
Ada, Ohio, 1892. 
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FIGHTING FATE 



CHAPTER I. 

BIRTH AND EARLY LIFE. 

I WAS born in Hardin County, Roundhead 
Township, Ohio, April 25, 1858, of humble and 
religious parents. My father died while in the 
service of his country, when I was about five 
years of age. Although the various methods of 
life I have lived and led, the good as well as the 
evil, and the many adventures I have been in, 
the professions, trades, and occupations I have 
filled, may seem almost incredible to those 
accustomed to living constantly in one place and 
following only one pursuit in active life, yet I 
can assure the reader beyond a doubt that, al- 
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though there is a great deal of romance, there is 
no fiction in this volume, and what I am about 
to relate in regard to fighting fate and roaming 
this earth is true ; and it is as natural for me to 
travel as it is for a duck to take to water. 

When I was first sent to school I was not five 
years old, and at that early age I wondered how 
far it was to the end of the big road, and when 
I got to be big I should go there and see for 
myself. 

It is not very difficult for me to start on a 
journey from the Atlantic coast to the Pacific 
slope with only a small package of goods to 
sell on the way, to bear expenses and pay my 
salary, but it is a task for me to wield the pen 
in writing this manuscript. . 

I ran away from home when a little over nine 
years of age. It was a lovely spring morning in 
1868 that I made up my mind I was not treated 
exactly right, in the way of being supplied with 
proper clothing, and other usage I received by 
my stepfather did not suit me, and I packed for 
a strange and distant country. 

The love of travel and to see the world was 
another inducement that prompted me to leave 
my stepfather's roof at so early an age. 

My mother had married in a large family. 
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My brother and stepbrothers were working on 
the farm; stepsisters and stepfather were at the 
market. As mother and I were alone, I asked 
her to help pack my " duds," for I was going to 
leave home, and never return again. 

At first she would not consent. I found two 
shirts and three pair of socks, one white and one 
large red handkerchief. I tied my clothes to- 
gether in the large red kerchief ; it made a small 
but solemn bundle. 

Mother washed my face and combed my hair, 
preparatory to my journey to parts unknown. 
Then she knelt on her knees, placed her hand 
on my young and tender head, and committed 
me to God, consecrating me to His ministry. 
While she was yet praying, I looked up in her 
face. Her eyes were heavenward; a stream of hot 
tears ran down her troubled cheek and fell on 
my forehead and brow; it burned like boiling 
water. The influence of that prayer and stream 
of tears sank deep into my heart. I feelr their 
influence to this day. I shall never forget that 
occasion, for it is an important epoch in the his- 
tory of my life. 

After the prayer, mother said : " Sammy, be a 
good boy ; do not steal, do not swear, be honest, 
and when you get to be a man you shall be a 
preacher." 
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My mother is a good, holy, Christian woman, if 
ever there was one on earth. 

I picked up my little bundle and started down 
the lane. I looked back to get a farewell view 
of the old home ; on the threshold of that home 
knelt my mother, with hands uplifted and face 
turned heavenward, pronouncing a benediction 
on her boy. My heart went pitapat — little did 
I know what a long journey was before me. I 
said in a boyish way, " Good-bye, mother ; good- 
bye, old home ; good-bye, green meadows ; good- 
bye, old orchard." 

I went by the horse and cow pasture, and to 
show due respect for horses and cattle I loved so 
well, I bade farewell to them all. When I 
came to bid the milch cows adieu, I repeated 
their names one by one, and told them I was 
going away off and I should never milk them 
again. I thought they understood every word 
I said. 

Twenty-five years have elapsed since. I have 
traveled in thirty-three states and territories, 
and three nations. 

When I arrived at the old log schoolhouse 
where I first went to school, I entered its walls 
and mounted a bench, which was a hewn log 
with legs, for seats, and delivered a valedictory 
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to the vacant schoolroom where I was taught to 
read, write, and spell. I bade good-bye to the old 
"academy," and went about nine miles that day. 
I had no trouble in getting a place to stop that 
night. 

The next day I went to Westminster, Ohio, 
where there was a canvas line conveyance show, 
that traveled in wagons. I lost no time in 
engaging to drive a team and to do what I saw 
to be done. This just suited me, for I was 
thirsting for adventure and experience. 

I traveled with the show until near fall. I 
then left them and went to Urbana, Ohio, where 
I worked on the farm at twenty-five cents a day. 
The coming winter I worked for a family by the 
name of Davis, in Allen County, and went 
to a country school. I had great expectation 
for the coming summer. I thought of it night 
and day — how I could arrange things so I could 
travel and see the country. It was my fate to 
work on the farm and drive team on the pike ; 
but the next summer I had a short trip. I 
worked a part of the summer for James Irwin, 
Pleasant Valley, Ohio, at $6.50 a month. I 
concluded that would be my last summer to 
work on the farm. 

I joined the M. E. Church when ten, and was 
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first converted, the same year, at Fletcher 
Chapel, Hardin County, Ohio; this was in 1868. 

Everything seemed to be in my favor for a long 
period of time. I commenced to get an insight 
to a business life at the age of eleven, at which 
age I canvassed and sold books for B. B. Eussel, 
Boston, Mass. 

I sold a great many copies of " The History 
of Christianity,^' by J. S. C. Abbott. I did well 
for a boy of eleven. I received forty per cent., 
and they sold at $2.50 and $3.00, being a book 
of 504 pages. This is the first experience I had 
in the book business. I did my own writing, 
soliciting, and delivering. 

I walked eight miles to the nearest express 
office, at Belle Center, Logan County, Ohio, and 
sent my money by express; I thought I was 
doing big business. One subscriber refused to 
take the book, and I told him I had his name 
and I would leave the book and leave the account 
with the squires. He finally took the book and 
paid me the cash. I sold books that year at 
West Newton, Ada, Dunkirk, Forest, Eoundhead, 
and Kenton, Ohio. 

One year I went on a long trip selling 
lead pencils and other small articles. I did not 
tell the neighbors where I was going ; indeed, I 
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did not know where I was going myself. I was 
traveling on the Ohio State Eoad. I was gone 
so long that some of my friends made inquiry 
aiid search for me, but in vain. I ran across 
another peddler and joined him, and we traveled 
to our satisfaction. When I returned there was 
a surprise, for some of my friends thought I was 
dead. I did not relate my adventures and expe- 
rience to any one. 

I well remember one time I came to Hardin 
County to visit my mother. My presence was not 
known to any one in that locality. When I came 
to the old farm, I left the road and struck for 
the woods. When I came within about one-fourth 
of a mile of my stepfather's house I selected a tall 
tree and climbed to the top of it. The old home 
was in view. I desired to see if my stepfather 
was home or not. Behold, the whole family were 
on the wood pile butchering hogs ! I felt safe 
to go to my grandfather's, one-fourth of a mile 
distant. I came down that tall tree like a red 
squirrel. 

When I arrived at grandfather's I was 
received heartily as the long-lost boy. I learned 
that my stepfather had no hard feelings against 
me, so I lost no time in visiting my mother. I 
thought I was really doomed to fight fate alone 
and single handed« 
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I seemed to have pretty fair luck. I had seen 
a great many strange faces, but I never have 
seen a stranger in all my travels. I did not 
want for anything. I read the Bible through 
before I entered my teens, and there was one 
promise I had a great deal of faith in : "Seek ye 
first the kingdom of God, and his righteous- 
ness ; and all these things shall be added unto 
you" (Matt. 6: 33). I never knew it to fail. 

"My home was where my hat was off" for 
many years, and I delighted in studying human 
nature, and when I was a boy would entertain 
the fellows by reading minds, and telling them 
their future prospect in life and what they 
would follow when they would become men and 
women. I finally was called a " prophet." 

Time seemed to pass rapidly and fortune 
favored me day by day. 

In the latter part of December, 1873, my step- 
father came to where I was staying and said he 
wanted me to come home for he had purchased a 
" dry good " store in Ada, 0., and that he was going 
to move there in a few days, and he wanted to get 
the family all together once more, and take them 
who were not married with him. I thought I 
would like to clerk in a store for a change, and 
the idea of li¥ing in a town just suited me. I 
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went back home, and in a very few days we 
moved to Ada ; this was Jan. 7, 1874. 

I went to the union school during the winter 
months, and progressed rapidly in my studies; 
I liked the village life pretty well although 
I desired to do for myself. I went to Kenton, 
0., and engaged with Henkle & Co. to peddle 
tinware and glassware over the country. I 
received twenty-six dollars per month and ex- 
penses. 

There was a large stock of goods invoiced to 
me. They gave me the hardest-looking mule 
team and oldest wagon they had on the road. 
I only remained away a week the first trip, but 
I sold more tinware, it was said, than had been 
sold by any one of Henkle's peddlers, in the 
same length of time, for ten years. 

On one of my trips through Auglaize County, I 
came near getting killed by a kick from one of 
my mules. As I had taken good care of them and 
fed them well they began to get wild on my 
hands. At Wapakoneta, I was grooming them; 
I received a terrible blow in the side from one 
of them, that landed me across on the other 
side of the stable against the wall. It knocked 
the breath out of me for awhile ; I was sick for 
several days from the effects of the kick. I 
soon rallied, and proceeded to sell my goods. 
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Another sad accident I had while on another 
trip. Near Bluffton, in Hancock County, I came 
across a family who had just got through mak- 
ing apple butter. I proposed to trade them 
glassware and tinware for some of the fine apple 
butter. 

We struck a trade and I got a large keg full. 
I had nos^here to put it only on the seat with 
me. I placed it there, with a cloth over it so 
there would be none jolted out. I was driving 
along in a lively jog of a trot, when all at once 
the front wheels struck a culvert in the road, 
pitching me forward in the front part of the 
wagon. The sour, black apple butter, monkey 
like, followed suit and spilt all the contents of 
the keg on me. I was besmeared from head to 
foot with apple butter. The racket scared my 
mules and they ran away. I was in a terrible 
and dangerous condition. I succeeded in stop- 
ping my team. I could not very well sell my 
goods on the road in the terrible fix I was in, 
my clothes all over apple butter ; even my hair 
was tarnished with the vile stuff. I was over 
thirty-five miles from headquarters. How does 
the reader think I felt? Why, I felt I was 
woe-begone. 

On the last trip, while weighing beeswax, the 
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hook of the scales slipped from its hold and 
struck the end of my little finger. I had a bone 
felon, consequently I had to quit tlie company. 
I had saved enough of money to bear my ex- 
penses and pay tuition for the fall, winter, and 
spring terms at the Ohio Normal Univer- 
sity. 

The following summer I clerked in a grocery 
store for F. Urich, at Ada, for sixteen dollars 
per month and my board. 

The following fall, winter, and spring terms in 
college I kept up with my studies and added to 
them phrenology and telegraphy. I had no 
instructor in phrenology, but I got along in that 
science better than I really expected. I sent to 
Fowler, Wells Co., and received a student's set 
of twelve volumes, and they would average over 
three hundred pages each. The next spring I 
took a journey to Columbus, 0. While selling 
articles I concluded to travel for the Union 
News Co. on the road. 1 got a job the first man 
I asked at the news company headquarters, in 
the Union Depot. There was a bill of goods 
invoiced and it required twenty dollars security. 
I was in a dilemma, for I had only seventeen. 
I laid my case before him and he took fifteen 
dollars for security. My run was from Colum- 
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bus to Sandusky City, over the C.S.&C.E.R., 
now called " Big 4." I received twenty cents on 
each dollar's worth I sold. I realized a hand- 
some " stake " that summer. 



CHAPTEE 11. 

COLLEGE LIFE AND EVANGELISTIC WORK. 

I BETUBNED to the University at Ada, and 
resumed my studies. During the spring of 1887 
Dr. Wm. Jones and B. W. Gorham held a ten 
days' holiness meeting in the M. E. Church. I 
was rooming across the street from the church. 
One day while the meeting was in progress, I 
was sitting in my room studying, and conviction 
seized me for a deeper blessing. I laid aside 
my Latin grammar and went over to the church. 
Brother Gorham was talking on entire conse- 
cration, and at the close the altar was presented. 
I among a few others went forward. I then pre- 
sented myself a living sacrifice, holy and ac- 
ceptable unto God, which was my reasonable 
service. 

I knew the Lord had called me to do a special 
work in the ministry. 

I had a hard time fighting fate with the 
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carnal mind, which is enmity against God, and 
is not subject to the law of God, neither indeed 
can be. After a complete consecration I re- 
ceived the desired blessing of heart purity. 

That summer I started on an evangelistic 
tour, assisting and holding special meetings for 
the conversion of sinners and the sanctification 
of believers. The Lord blessed my labors. The 
Savior led me by His hand. 

My first sermon was preached in McGraw 
Chapel, Logan County, 0. At that meeting there 
were several converted and many professed the 
blessing of heart purity. This encouraged me 
wonderfully. 

I joined the Ohio Holiness Alliance, and held 
meetings under the auspices of that religious 
organization. Joseph Chambers, of Bellefon- 
taine, 0., was the president, and still is the head 
as well as founder of that societv, which is un- 
denominational. 

At Lima I conducted and led a ten days' holi- 
ness meeting and convention in the A.M.E. 
Church. We had a glorious meeting. We did 
not hold our convention in the M.E. Church, 
for the pastor despised holiness people and did 
not believe in the special doctrine. 

During the winter of 1887, I held revivals 
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in the M.E. Church at Delphos and in Van Wert, 
0., where I had grand success. At Delphos 
there were sixty conversions and twenty-seven 
sanctifications. At Van Wert there were over 
one hundred converted ; at this place we were 
refused the M.E. Church and we had to rent a 
hall. 

The year was a prosperous one. I had success 
wherever I might go. The Lord fought my 
battles, and I was never foiled fighting fate 
while in the evangelistic work. I labored on 
this line, and I never needed for anything on my 
"Pauline" and self-supporting mission. The 
Lord did provide. I attended a holiness meeting 
at Columbus in the St. Paul M.E. Church. Roland 
Matthews and Samuel Patterson led the meeting. 
I was appointed general agent of the Banner of 
Zion^ a holiness magazine, and I realized help 
from that source. 

I commenced my labors for the Southern 
Ohio Holiness Alliance — another religious so- 
ciety, but non-sectarian. I held revival meetings 
in the Center Street M.E. Church, Springfield, 
0. I had to doctrinate a great deal here, 
and it was several days before I could get before 
the audience the correct idea of the doctrine 
of Bible holiness. Some teachers had taught 
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that persons were exempt from temptation wheix 
they were sanctified. I could hardly get it 
clear before the people that the difference be- 
tween justification and entire sanctification was 
not in committing sin, or otherwise. There had 
been spurious doctrines held out to them in that 
city, and it was quite a job to straighten things 
so the church members would take hold and 
assist in the revival. 

I went from place to place and held meetings 
in various churches, and was remunerated 
freely for my services. I held a very successful 
meeting at Rising Sun, 0., and various other 
points, in the spring of 1878. 

At the meetings I spread holiness literature. 
I had for sale J. A. Wood's work on "Perfect 
Love.'* I sold a great many copies of holiness 
books to the people. 

I was called to Delta, 0., to hold a meeting in 
the summer. I attended Portage Camp Meet- 
ing this year; also the National Camp Meeting 
for the promotion of holiness at Mansfield, 0., 
the latter part of July, 1878. The late sainted 
J. S. Inskip was in charge of these meetings, with 
Wm. McDonald, and Wm. Taylor the missionary 
to South America. I took great interest in 
these meetings. I also received subscriptions 
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for a religious newspaper entitled Christian 
Harvester. 

I consulted Wm. Taylor (now missionary 
bishop) as to a missionary field I might labor in, 
as the fields were large and the laborei^S were 
few. I was informed that there were several 
open doors in India and South America for self- 
supporting missionary laborers. - 

I was single at that time, and I engaged to a 
young lady of Eepublic, 0., by the name of E. M. 
Stewart, to marry and go on a foreign mission to 
teach Jesus to the heathen. Thinking I should 
like to go on such a journey, I prepared for that 
purpose. I did not- make any definite bargain 
with Father Taylor, however, at this time. 

From Mansfield I went to Urbana, 0., to 
camp meeting. I took a part at the altar exer- 
cises, and led sinners to the Savior. From here 
I went to a camp meeting, as a laborer, by special 
request from the president of the association, at 
Smithville, 0., Aug. 17, 1878. When I arrived 
on the ground I was introduced as the Ohio 
Boy Holiness Evangelist. I was appointed to 
preach and conduct the altar exercises at ten 
o'clock Sabbath morning. 

The committee of the association met early 
Sunday morning and discussed the question 
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whether they should let a holiness evange- 
list preach the " dangerous doctrine of sanctifi- 
cation,^^ as they expressed it. They came to the 
conclusion that it divided the Church, and that 
there should be no holiness sermons delivered at 
that camp meeting that year. They appointed 
a committee of one to notify me that if I were 
going to preach on the subject of entire sanctifi- 
cation they would withdraw my appointment. I 
replied to that committee that God had led me 
to study and pray on the text " Be ye holy " 
(1 Pet. 1 : 16), to deliver at 10 a.m. 

Well do I remember the president of the 
association calling me to one side, and so pite- 
ously and tender-heartedly, and in a spirit of 
love, saying, " Brother Shockey, you know that 
I am in favor of holiness and holiness evange- 
lists ; but the committee have concluded in con- 
ference to not have any holiness sermons 
preached at the meetings, and I must withdraw 
your appointment if you cannot leave holiness 
out of your sermon. If you preach on any 
other line your appointment stands good." 

I replied, "Dear brother, I cannot be led 
otherwise than by the Holy Spirit, and if I 
preach I shall preach full salvation ; and I think 
some of your people need holiness, especially 
the committee. I shall preach holiness." 
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The brother told me that at noon would be a 
good time to present my theme, and then the 
committee could say nothing. My appointment 
was withdrawn. 

At noon there were some fifteen thousand 
people on the ground. I improved my oppor- 
tunity. I did not preach, but I read the sixth 
chapter of Isaiah, and commented on the same ; 
especially I dwelt on the sixth and seventh 
verses, where the angel took with the tongs a 
coal from off the altar and touched Isaiah's lips. 
I never had more freedom, power, and influence 
over an audience in all my four years of evange- 
listic labors than at this time. I exhorted sinners 
to flee the wrath to come and turn to Jesus by 
faith for salvation. I pressed believers to accept 
the blessing of entire sanctification and holiness. 
I exhorted just thirty minutes ; I cleared an altar, 
and invited all who desired to be either con- 
verted or sanctified to kneel at the altar imme- 
diately.' They came one by one at first, then 
soon two by two, and in threes, until we had 
two hundred and five down at the altar, and a 
great many were seeking heart purity. 

The meeting ran into the two o'clock services. 
Souls were being saved ; the whole auditorium 
was turned into a mourner's bench and altar. A 
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shout filled the camp. I had the seekers to arise, 
and requested for short testimonies from those 
who were either converted or sanctified at that 
noon meeting. Among the parties who testified 
was the main opponent that foiled me in. the 
morning sermon ; he was sanctified, and others 
of the committee, so we preached holiness all 
through the meeting. I preached from the text, 
"Be ye holy," at the evening services. That 
afternoon there were one hundred and fifteen 
saved from twelve o'clock to four o'clock. There 
was no time for preaching, and the preacher was 
at the altar seeking a pure heart, and there was 
no one to disturb the religious exercises. 

BRO. HIRAM TORBET 

was an ideal Christian young man. He was 
pastor of the M.E. Church at Smithville, 0., 
in the year 1878. He finally went to Bombay, 
India, as a missionary, under the auspices of 
Wm. Taylor. He was not there long before he 
met with a fatal accident, while voyaging on a 
ship near Bombay ; just after holding religious 
services among the sailors and natives, he acci- 
dentally walked into the manhole and fell head- 
long down that dangerous place in the vessel 
and was killed. The news of his death was 
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sorrowfully received by his many friends in 
Ohio. 

I went to the Ohio Holiness Alliance Camp 
Meeting the same year at Lodi, Medina County, 
0. ; thence to Marion Camp Ground, where I 
took an active part in the services. While at 
the latter place I received invitations from Illi- 
nois, Iowa, and other places to conduct revivals. 
I held meetings at Jacksonville, Bloomington, 
Toledo, and Montrose, 111., and met with de- 
cided success. At the latter place there were 
a great many saved and joined the band. There 
were no religious societies there of the Protestant 
persuasion, and there were Christian societies 
formed at that time. At Harmony, Ind., we 
established a band also. I was wonderfully 
blessed at these meetings. Christ was made 
unto me wisdom and righteousness and sancti- 
fication and redemption, and gave me converts 
for an outward testimony of the approval from 
the blessed Savior to my ministerial appoint- 
ment, and an inward testimony and witness of 
the Holy Spirit to the same. 

I went to the eastern part of Ohio and labored 
in those white and laden fields. I was with 
Bro. Birdsal on his charge before he went to 
South America on his mission. He had a mis- 
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sionary spirit ; he and wife engaged with Bishop 
Taylor, and went to the foreign country and 
taught Jesus to the natives. It was not long 
before Bro. Birdsal took a fever and soon died. 

I married in the year 1879, February 20, for 
the purpose of going on an evangelical and mis- 
sionary tour to India, but after the union my 
companion refused to go, and I gave that engage- 
ment up. 

During the winter and summer months of 1879, 
my wife and I held and assisted in revival 
meetings in Ohio. At Green Spring we had a 
glorious revival in the United Brethren Church. 
My wife, assisting by leading in singing, seemed 
to be adapted and called to the special work we 
were engaged in. We were very successful in 
leading sinners to Christ. 

Finally she refused to labor in the vineyard 
as we were engaged. This is where I com- 
menced to weaken. We married to help and 
assist each other in the special holy movement ; 
and after we had done so much for the kingdom 
of Christ, and then to quit the good work in our 
youth, knowing that we were both called for 
that holy cause, we could not retain justification 
and disobey the call of the Lord. In the mean 
time the Lord blessed us with a daughter, April 
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11, 1880. She was a lovely child. When she 
was at the age of one year my wife and 
I separated. Little *^May" was the child's 
name. 



CHAPTER III. 

REVIVAL WORK AND PURENOLOQICAL CAREER. 

I WENT to Canada on an evangelical mission 
in 1880. I had provided for my wife and child 
in Ohio. While I was holding a ten days' Bible 
reading in the Y.M.C.A. rooms in Toronto, 
Can., my wife sued for a divorce. I did not 
appear against her. I concluded if she desired 
a divorce to give her one. We parted in peace. 
She received thirteen hundred dollars alimony 
and the daughter May. 

I shall return to the account of my labors in 
Canada in 1880, at St. Thomas, Ontario. Here 
the doctrine as taught in the United States 
was unknown, comparatively. The church mem- 
bers seemed to be ignorant of the fact that 
there was any such a blessing as holiness, heart 
purity, or entire sanctification, received subse- 
quent to regeneration. I was really surprised 
to find the M.E. Church in such a condition. 

so 
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In a week or so there were some fifteen embraced 
the Bible doctrine of holiness as an experience. 

I taught the doctrine of holiness boldly and 
explicitly. I knew it was no new doctrine, as 
some tried to persuade me to believe. I knew 
the Bible taught it, and that John Wesley 
taught it and enjoyed the blessing ; also Bram- 
well, Fletcher, Hester Ann Rogers, and Madame 
Guyon lived and taught it. 

I presented this doctrine in the churches at 
St. Thomas, Waterford, Brantford, St. Catha- 
rines, Port Hope, and Toronto, Can., with great 
zeal. 

I taught the doctrine almost to hairsplitting. 
I had to enter into technicalities, laying the 
foundation of the argument ; regarding the solu- 
tion of the great problem that was in question I 
took great interest. At Waterford I preached 
six consecutive sermons from a single text: 
*'And the very God of peace sanctify you 
wholly; and I pray God your whole spirit and soul 
and body be preserved blameless unto the coming 
of our Lord Jesus Christ" (1 Thess. 5: 23). I 
referred the people • to other texts all through 
the Word of God that proved that it was possi- 
ble for believers to be entirely sanctified and 
preserved unto the coming of our Lord Jesus 
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Christ, and not to wait until death for the cleans- 
ing from all sin, giving credit to death rather 
than the blood of Christ. 

At Brantford, Ont., I found a few who en- 
joyed the blessing of holiness. At this place I 
was secretary for a camp meeting association. 
T. S. Linscotte was president. We had a hard 
time to organize this association until the Meth- 
odist Episcopal pastor took an active part ; then 
things seemed to run along rather smoothly. 
Among the workers I secured from the United 
States were Prof. Charles E. Rowley, of Ada, 
0., the beautiful and sweet singer; Mrs. 
Small, of Cleveland, 0., the mighty woman of 
God ; and Dr. Ives, of New York, the theologian 
and D.D. Among the Canadian divines were 
the bishop of the M.E. Church, and other prom- 
inent Methodists. I secured sixty No. A tents 
from the Methodist Conference, charging a small 
amount for their use to occupants, and ten cents 
admittance fee was charged at the gate to bear 
expenses and remunerate the foreign laborers for 
their assistance. We paid our people from the 
United States a handsome sum. Prof. Rowley 
satisfied the people. Our camp was on the Pair 
ground, one-fourth of a mile from the city, on 
Grand River. There were some over three hun- 
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dred saved ab that memorable camp meeting 
before it came to a close. It continued ten days, 
and was a decided success. 

We taught holiness as a distinct work, subse- 
quent to conversion. Holiness from that time 
(July, 1880) commenced to spread in that part 
of the province of Ontario like wildfire ; all 
churches embraced the experience and taught it. 

Port Hope was my next place to hold a 
revival. The Lord did marvelous work for the 
people; there were some who fell in trances 
and had visions. Some thirty-five embraced 
religion, or were purified by the blood of Christ. 
There were no other laborers with me, but I did 
better than I really expected. 

I held meetings in the Y.M.C.A. rooms at 
Toronto, Can. We had good Bible readings 
and revival services for a week or so, until I 
received news that my wife had sued for a 
divorce. I came in the fall of 1880 to the 
United States. There was a divorce bill in 
court, and I did not appear against my wife. I 
could have kept het out of the divorce bill by 
appearing against her, but concluded to grant 
her a bill of divorcement and alimony, on a com- 
promise of $1,300 cash. 

In 1881 I went West and held protracted 
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meetings in Michigan, Indiana, Illinois, Iowa, 
Missouri, Nebraska, and Kansas. In the fall of 
1881 I had unusual success in Hays City and 
Ellis City, Kan. John D. Knox, of Topeka, Editor 
of the Kansas Methodist, knew me, and had read 
of my labors in the East, and he recommended 
me very freely. As he was a superannuated 
minister, he was pretty well known in that state 
by the Methodist people. 

I found on the frontier of Kansas very few 
church members, but I was received heartily by 
the people of Kansas. I was invited to work at 
various places by the Elder of Western Kansas. 
On the extreme northwestern frontier I labored 
in the missionary cause. At Logan, Kan., I 
left the M.E. Church alive to God, and a mem- 
bership added to the church of eighty-five ; there 
were only fifteen members there when I com- 
menced my meetings. I held a meeting with 
almost the. same success at Cawker City, and 
also at Downs City. I was at Mitchell also, 
where God used me wonderfully to the up- 
building of His cause. I refused a good work 
on a charge in Kansas. 

I went to Manistee, Mich. My business 
affairs commenced to draw my mind from the 
evangelistic work. I had to raise thirteen hun- 



FIGHTING FATE. 36 

dred dollars at a given time for my divorced 
wife. I engaged and taught a country school 
near Bear Lake, Mich., and near the close of 
the school I gave way to temptation to drink, 
and I backslid in the midst of my worry, just as 
soon as I turned my eyes from Jesus and quit 
praying. This occurred in my schoolroom, while 
I was teaching. I felt I was ruined, miserable, 
lost, and forsaken. I was in a terrible condition. 
While my wife had proved false, untrue, and a 
Delilah to me, I was undone. I completed my 
term of school, and clerked a short time for a 
mill and lumber firm. 

I have omitted one incident that occurred 
at Fletcher Chapel in Ohio, which created 
no small stir among the people of that vicin- 
ity. I was leading a prayer meeting, and 
an old member interrupted. A lively scene 
followed. 

The following card appeared in the Kenton 
Bepublicanf June 26, 1879. I shall mention 
here that this little trouble is the only occur- 
rence that created strife during my four long 
and successful years as a revivalist and holiness 
evangelist. 

The following is from the county paper : — 
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A CARD FROM ROUNDHEAD. 

Our neighborhood has been somewhat nnquiet of 
late. Mr. S. W. Shockey, a so-called religious fanatic, 
formerly of this place but now of some other, has been 
the chief cause. This gentleman visited the M.E. 
Church (Fletcher Chapel) not long since and under- 
took to conduct the prayer meeting. No objections 
were made until he became so insolent in his bearing 
and manner of conducting the exercises, that Mr. Wm, 
Bowdle felt it to be his duty to call him to order, 
which he did. Mr. Shockey left soon after and took re- 
course to the papers for revenge, an ungentlemanlike 
as well as unchristian course. He stated in one of his 
articles that Mr. Bowdle had suddenly become insane, 
which has not a shadow of truth in it, but would 
rather apply to the author himself. Some of our un- 
knowing young persons topk Shockey' s side of the 
controversy, and it has caused considerable trouble. 
Mr. Bowdle is a well-known and much respected 
citizen and member of the church ; and because he 
believes in order and decency, some persons who are 
opposed to both take this as an opportunity for vent- 
ing their spleen. His course is applauded by all well- 
meaning citizens, and he should be highly commended 
for his boldness. Mr. Shockey has gone and we have 
no cause for grief, feeling that his loss is our gain. 

Agricolist. 

We all knew who "Agricolist" was and it 

failed to create sympathy for B . 

The following is an extract written by an old 
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member of that church, whose word is truthful 
and unimpeachable. 

Roundhead, O., Jiyne 28, 1879. 

We notice in the Kenton Bepuhlican of June, 26th 
inst., a card purporting to be from Eoundhead. 

Now the facts in the case seem to be these : S. W. 
Shockey, the evangelist, being in the neighborhood of 
Fletcher Chapel at the time reported in the card, 
attended the young people's prayer meeting, and 
being urged by the young brethren to lead the exer- 
cises proceeded to do so. He invited W. B. Bowdle, a 
would-be "singest," to lead in singing, which he 
refused to do. Shockey, being no singer himself, then 
proposed to pray. All the congregation knelt save 
Bowdle, who bent back in his seat, arms folded, . . . 
and said aloud, "Do you think that prayer shall be 
answered?" and other insulting remarks. Prayer 
being ended, Bowdle ordered Shockey to take his seat, 
which he did without saying a word, and had Mr. 
Bowdle not made the disturbance that night at 
Fletcher Chapel, there would have been none. .• . . 
What Shockey did was done in decency and in order, 
and not in the way the card refers to. B. W. R. 

The remaining account is of doings and ex- 
periences not the most successful adventures 
of my life. I had faced fate before, but now 
I had entered the arena and amphitheater of 
public and active life. 

The year of 1882 is approaching. I have been 
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nearly fifteen long years fighting fate and wrest- 
ling with destiny. Four years of this time I 
spent wholly in the cause of Christ in the minis- 
try. I had a varied life from the time when I 
ran away from home, when I was nine years of 
age, until the present writing, 1892. 

Boys, take warning from the sad experience of 
one who resorted to liquor for relief during the 
time of trouble, to drown my sorrow and hide my 
woe. 

I resume now with the account of my fighting 
fate from the time I lost my religious experi- 
ence in the schoolroom in Michigan. 

I had employed an agent in Ohio to attend to 
my business there. I must sell my farm of one 
hundred and sixty-seven acres to pay the ali- 
mony debt, which was promptly attended to. 

I was boarding with a lady at Bear Lake, 

by name Mrs. S . My past misfortune 

seemed too great for me to bear. I concluded 
to drink a little wine for my gtomach's sake. I 
got a gallon of pure alcohol ; that was soon gone. 
The neighbors said if I continued drinking 
alcohol that I would soon kill myself. I got 
. some wine, then whisky ; it seemed to relieve 
me for a little while, but in the morning I would 
have a headache. I told the lady I was doing 



FIGHTING FATE. 39 

business for that I was going to take a jour- 
ney to Ohio on a business tour. I had in my 
possession three hundred and twenty-four dol- 
lars that belonged to Mrs. S . I handed it to 

her, and she told me to keep that and buy her 
a team in Ohio, and bring it back with me when 
I had done my work in Ohio. 

I came to Ohio, and some of Mrs. S 's 

friends had telegraphed to our sheriff to hold me. 
This arrest was not ordered or known by Mrs. 

S . I was taken direct back to Michigan, and 

was put in jail and held for court. The charge 
was theft, for stealing three hundred and twenty- 
four dollars. I pleaded not guilty and was dis- 
charged, because I had stolen no money, and I 
was surprised when such a charge had been 
brought up. 

The prosecuting witness swore that she sent 
the money with me to buy a team of horses, and 
that she did not have me arrested, nor did she 
order my arrest, but some of my enemies ordered 
the arrest. So I got clear of that scrape. 

When I was released and at freedom again I 
was advised by a lawyer to have the party pros- 
ecuted for false imprisonment, but I refused to 
comply with his request. 

This was the commencing of a " !N"ew Year " 
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— 1882. Was it possible that I should become 
a castaway after I had preached to others ? 

I obtained work as a tallyman on the lumber 
boats for a while. I soon took a trip to Ohio. 
I found things in fair condition. I concluded to 
try and quit drinking, and made an effort to do 
so, and succeeded for a while. 

I went to Milwaukee, Wis. There I soon 
found employment selling goods by sample for 
a firm in that city. I traveled over Wisconsin 
and made money, but I commenced to drink 
heavily again, although I was doing business all 
this time. 

I quitted the firm at Milwaukee. During this 
time I came across a man whom I met in Ohio, 
who sold buggies for a Cincinnati firm. He was 
in a small town near Columbus, Wis.' He was 
postmaster, justice of the peace, and ran a saloon 
in the rear of his dry-goods establishment. I 
tended bar for him for a while. I soon saw that 
that was no place for me, and I threw up my 
job. I went to Madison, rented an office, adver- 
tised, and commenced my 

PHRENOLOGICAL CAREER. 

I opened my office, and it was not long until I 
was doing a good business as a phrenologist. I 
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remained in the capital £Mir veeks. aikd ^jfn^sfA 
eighty dollars. I went to La Cro^e. k,zJL hsiC 
the same success theie. I leetoresd 0:1 tl^ rub*- 
ject of " Phrenology and Mental PLilosboplr ^ in 
the college at Winona, and openM an k^^ zilA 
formed a class at that plaee. I r^r^rd it a« 
trivial in saying that I v*fnt to St. Fi-^L M3u*..- 
and got to drinking hard a^n. In an uz;- 
guarded moment I was allur^ by tL#r frujv?d 
whisky again. As it takes money t/^ buy wLifeky, 
I soon was broke. 

April 26y 1882y there was a grand reunl<m and 
parade of the Masons celebrating their 07tb 
anniversary. I was so intoxicated that I could 
not hold my equilibrium, and I was shamefully 
wallowing in the mud ; had it not been for mmn 
Masons, I should liave been arrested* I was all 
over mud and filth; besides, I was busted flat 
I did not have enough money to get another 
drink| and I started for Minneajxilis, a distance 
of ten miles. 

What to do I did not know. I was all over 
mud, had a terrible headache, and had no money. 
I was not fit to resume my phrenological profes- 
sion, or to canvass. The reader may surmise 
what kind of a spectacle I was, how I felt, and 
what kind of a showing I made in public. 
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I came across a gypsy camp midway between 
the two cities. I stopped and had a conversa- 
tion with them. This was a lovely May day, 
but I did not feel very lovely. They asked me 
if I were traveling, and if I wanted to travel 
with them. I answel-ed, yes, I would go with 
them to the end of the earth, for I did love to 
travel. I was asked a few questions regarding 
horses, etc. 

I remained with them a short time, and occBr 
sionally there came some one to have his 
fortune told. The gypsies would take them be- 
hind the tent and reveal the "past, present, and 
future," as they called it, " from the cradle to 
the grave." I would go into the tent and listen 
to their wonderful story. I concluded I would 
like to be a story-teller too, and charge two 
dollars, as they did. One day a young merchant 
came to have his fortune told for two dollars. 
I heard his tale told, as an eavesdropper. When 
all was through, and he had paid the gypsy, I 
asked him if I could ride to the city with him. 
Of course I could. On the way I asked him 
how the fortune suited him. He stated that it 
was all satisfactory. I told him I could tell 
fortunes too, and if he would give me one 
dollar I would tell him all that was told at the 
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camp, and a great deal more. Xo sooner said 
than done. (He did not know that I bad heard 
his fortune.) I told the same story, and added 
as much again. I received one dollar ; and that 
was the commencing of mj fortune telling 
record in Minnesota. 

At the first chance saloon we stopped and had 
a beer ; I was introduced and recommended to 
the proprietor and bartender by the young 
merchant, and I made two more dollars by tell- 
ing their fortunes. I canvassed from house to 
house, and in a day or so I had made enough ta 
get me a new suit of clothes ; and I soon pur- 
chased a new valise, as I had lost my baggage in 
St. Paul while on the big drunk. I then com- 
menced my phrenological canvass instead of 
returning to the gypsy camp. The men at the 
large flouring mills j)atronized me extensively. 
The following note I clipped from the principal 
newspaper of that city : — 

Mr. S. W. Shockey is in the city, and the gentle- 
man is attracting considerable attention. He is a 
noted phrenologist and palmist, and is wonderfully 
correct in his readings. The gentleman is a graduate 
of the Fowler and Mills School, and has given his art 
so much study and attention that he cannot fail to be 
successful. In fact, he is a bom phrenologist, and the 
manner in which he reads character and points out 
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the characteristics of an individual is simply phe- 
nomenal. 

Other compliments appeared in the differ- 
ent newspapers. I was working up a large 
practice among the business men and scholars 
of the city, until I commenced to frequent 
saloons. I imbibed too freely of the fluid that 
intoxicates. Just before I left the city I went 
on a spree one night, and was arrested and 
placed in jail. 

A large crowd of masked and angry men 
formed a mob and broke into the jail about 
three o'clock in the morning, and took out a 
man and hung him to a tree on Eighth Street. 
He had committed an outrageous crime on a 
little girl the day before. When the roar and 
pounding was going on I tell you things seemed 
rather solemn. I did not know but what they 
were after me to lynch me. 

They took one Frank McManus to the little, 
girl for identification, and hung him to a tree on 
a vacant lot on Eighth Street, the same tree 
where the deed was committed. I was released 
the next morning without trial. The chief of 
police gave me the advice that next time I got 
drunk, to keep off the street and not to lecture 
on the street and blockade the sidewalk. In 
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the morning everybody was going one way. I 
followed the main crowd and soon we came to 
Eighth Street, and this man was still hanging 
to a limb of a tree, and thousands were crowded, 
for blocks in the street and on the housetops, 
in windows and wherever they could get, for 
a glimpse of the dead and hanging man. They 
cut him down when the coroner came, at ten 
o'clock in the morning. 

You may think, reader, what you may, but 
when my hair commenced to raise on my head 
and stand straight when the iron doors were 
being broken down with the sledges by those 
masked men, I felt curious. They got the right 
man, but through their excitement they might 
have got me. I was not prepared to die, for I 
was drunk the day before. I kept sober for a 
long time after that happening. I was prepared 
to fight fate, but the Lord deliver me from an 
angry mob ! 

My next place was Lake Excelsior, Minn. 
This is a great place for wealthy people from 
Chicago, St. Paul, Minneapolis, and St. Louis 
to come and spend the summer. It is a glori- 
ous summer resort; there are large hotels and 
parks, and amusements. The lake is about three 
miles long and three-fourths of a mile wide; 
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boats, skiffs, and steamers are running constantly 
during the summer months. I rented a room 
and converted it into an office, where I had a 
large class and instructed them in the doctrine 
of the science of phrenology. 

From here I took a trip northwest on the 
Minneapolis and Manitoba Railroad, stopping 
at every small town and canvassing the stores 
and a few dwelling houses. I was at the noted 
Indian villages, — St. Cloud, Sauk Center, Alex- 
andria, Fergus Falls, Crooks ton, and St. Vincent. 
I went out on a hunt while in the extreme 
northwestern frontier; off from the railroad, 
east of St. Vincent, is a dead lake called " Lake 
of the Woods ''; by the hunters and trappers it is 
called "Lake of Spirits," because ghosts are 
seen, and headless men roam in the midnight 
hour. I was with an old northwest trapper 
and hunter, who had followed that business for 
forty years and knew every inch of the woods 
and country around there. This hunter told me 
that Indians were always afraid to camp near 
the " Lake of Spirits," because the Bad Spirit 
brought them bad luck. That country is a dense 
forest in that locality, but between Minneapolis 
and St. Vincent there are farms in places. 
Norwegians, Polanders, and Swedes are plenty 
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in that part of the country; yet there is a great 
wood along this line. 

Some of the Norwegians and Polanders 
farm and make a living in the woods^ farming 
on half cleared ground, where any person can 
almost jump from one stump to another in 
many places in their cornfields. Polanders, 
Norwegians, and Swedes live very cheap where 
an American would starve to death. They wear 
their wooden shoes, and many of them live in 
the same building with the oxen and cows, only 
a partition dividing the rooms. They have no 
use for English or American literature. They 
are a healthy class of people; very few are 
religious, and those who are belong to the 
Catholic faith and Church. 



CHAPTER IV. 

TRAVELS FROM THE LAKES OF THE NORTH TO 
THE GULF OF THE SOUTH. 

We got plenty of game at the " Lake of the 
Woods." I enjoyed camping out. There is a 
big woods in northwestern Minnesota that is 
called "South America," and it is a South 
America for sure. For miles and miles nothing 
but woods, animals, and snakes in abundance 
can be seen. 

After the hunt we returned to St. Vincent. 
I purchased a revolver of one of the trappers to 
remember the hunt on the " Lake of the Woods." 

I went up to Manitoba, but I did not like 
that part of the country, and I returned towards 
"God's land," the civilized part of the world, 
the United States. I went to Devil's Lake 
City, Dakota Territory. I did not remain in 
this territory long. I was at Jamestown, Mill^ 
bank, Madison, and Yankton, Dak. I went 

48 
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through a great many hardships and experiences 
on this trip. 

I went to Omaha, Neb., where I resumed 
my phrenological canvass with new vigor 
and courage. From here I went to Council 
Bluffs, la. I made a short stay also at Ackley, 
Waterloo, Dubuque, and a small place called 
Solomon Springs, la. At the latter place I 
had a mishap with a bulldog. I had a 
work for sale, and while introducing it I was 
attacked by a big, white, short-eared "bull- 
dog." He jumped for my throat; I threw out 
my hand and he grabbed it. I dropped my 
books and reached for my revolver and let him 
have it in the heart, with a thirty-two cartridge 
from the Smith and Wesson revolver I had 
bought of the trappers at the "Lake of the 
Woods.'* 

My hand was pretty badly torn by the bite ; 
it was bleeding. The man ran toward me with 
a garden rake, and swore and cursed because I 
had killed his bulldog. I ordered him to halt, 
or I would serve him like I did the dog. He 
halted. I was excited and hurt at the same 
time. 1 gathered up my books and went to 
the neighbors, nearly two hundred yards away, 
and had my hand dressed. The neighbors said 
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that I had done just right; that very dog had 
bitten five or six of the neighbors. The chil- 
dren had to go clear around to get to school. 
I was praised by the neighbors for taking the 
job off their hands, for they were going to kill 
the dog at the first opportunity. I could fight 
bulldogs about as well as I could fight fate. 

I took a flying trip toward the South. I can- 
vassed at a few towns from Iowa to Nashville, 
Tenn. I came near running my head into a 
halter at this city. 

On High Street I was canvassing from house 
to house. I rang a doorbell, and a wayworn 
lady came to the door, and said, /'Howd'y, 
doctor ; come right in." I asked if the gentle- 
man of the house was in. She replied, " In the 
next room, doctor." I followed her, and I was 
shown into a room where a man was on a bed 
of sickness. "Sick, sir?" "O yes, doctor, I 
am very sick." I talked a while, and then 
opened my bundle and told them I represented 
Fowler and Mills's system of phrenology, and 
that I should like to show a specimen copy. 
There the lady interrupted and said she was 
thinking I was the new doctor that came to see 
her husband. 

Then I learned that the gentleman had that 
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dreaded disease, smallpox, that was so preva- 
lent and contagious that year in the South. 
I lost no time in bidding them good-bye, excus- 
ing myself for coming into their place. At the 
door was a yellow fever flag, but I had not no- 
ticed it on my way into the place. Fortunately 
I did not catch the smallpox. There are several 
large colleges there and I canvassed among the 
students, and filled out a great many charts 
in that city before I left. During my travels 
through the South I was a regular correspondent 
of the Cincinnati Inquirer, Tiffin Tribune, and 
Ada Record, The following is a letter I wrote 
to the Record while in the South : — 

THE SUNNY SOUTH. 

BAMBLINGS OF AN ADA BOY. 

Nashville, Texn., Dec. 30, 1882. 
Editor Record^ — Since I was in the Northwestern 
States, Minnesota and Dakota, during the past sum- 
mer months, I have passed through a great many 
wonderful experiences, witnessing several collisions 
of different railroads, and experienced a dreadful dis- 
aster on Lake Michigan last September. We left Chi- 
cago in October for the coal regions of Illinois, near 
Danville, also Terre Haute, Ind. ; we sailed down the 
Ohio River from Evansville, Ind., to Henderson, Ky., 
thence to Hopkinsville, Ky. ; thence on the Evansville 
<fc Nashville Bailroad to Nashville, the capital of Ten- 
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nessee, on the Cumberland Kiver. It is a picturesque 
city of 70,000 population, and is 104 years old. We have 
had no snow yet, and the weather is as pleasant as May. 
The holiday season is observed here with much cere^ 
mony and pleasure by everybody. Crops were just 
splendid during the past season; yet while you glide 
through the state in the palace car, you can look forth 
and behold a vast, hilly country, and instead of seeing 
large wheat and corn fields, you gaze upon great crops 
of tobacco and cotton fields of from twenty to thirty 
acres. While this city has one- third negro and two- 
thirds white population, yet hospitality seems to be 
permanently established in the hearts of the Ten- 
nesseans. While we visited the Mammoth Cave of 
Kentucky, and the principal cities of that State, no 
place has such small natural curiosities as Tennessee. 
We were at the Falls of New York, and while these 
were great, those peculiar characters of Tennessee 
cap the shock for natural history. Take the national 
items of war and woe, and Tennessee has the people 
who were deeply interested in the real conflict; and 
ladies who were living here then are still residing 
here, and tell us of bullets and bombs flying over 
the city. Nashville has her national cemeteries in the 
city, which have tombs filled with precious bodies of 
North, East, and West. A solemn thought to look 
upon this great "city of the dead"! Gov. Hawkins 
occupies the gubernatorial chair of the State, but 
Bates, Democratic governor-elect, will take his seat 
in January. 

The educational facilities of the East and North are 
far superior to the Southern states, and intellect, 
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inborn and inbred in the North, West, and East, is also 
superior, although this city is called the Athens of 
the South, there being twelve colleges here. 

Navigation is most always open on the Cumberland 
River. The elevation here is only six hundred feet 
above sea level, but reaches above yellow fever line. 
The capitol is a very picturesque building of Ionic 
style; cupola of Corinthian order composed of Ten- 
nessee marble, of which quarries are abundant. The 
postoffice and custom house are together, and make 
a very large building. Smallpox is in the city; we 
pass the doors of business houses where the yellow 
fever flag is hanging out announcing the dreaded 
news. Over sixty-five cases are reported this week; 
the disease is mostly confined to the colored people. 
President J. K. Polk is buried here; he died in June, 
1849. We expect to go from here to Alabama, thence 
to Florida, and hope to write a more interesting and 
entertaining article. We will be thankful to hear 
from any friends who may address at Bridgeport, Ala. 

Yours truly, 

S. W. Shockky. 

After the holidays I went to Mobile, Ala., 
canvassing from one town to another. There is 
a college at Athens, Ala. I lectured at this 
place ; subject, " Brain and Mind." The subject 
of phrenology was received heartily in this lo- 
cality. 

I was at Guntown, Saltillo, and luka, Miss. 
At Saltillo I visited a minister's residence^ and 
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sold to his daughters a work entitled " Science 
of Life," by 0. S. Fowler. I received $3.50. 
The preacher and wife were not at home at the 
time, but they arrived before I took my depar- 
ture. The old lady came to a conclusion at 
once, and said, " Young man, I believe you are 
a Yank, so just take that book back. We do 
not patronize you Yanks, for you burned our 
houses and barns, stole our mules, and robbed 
us of our niggers. I am,'' she continued, " tak- 
ing a paper from St. Louis, and if I thought 
Yankees were printing it, I would have it stopped 
immediately." The Southern blood boiled in 
her veins. That spark of enmity began to glow, 
and she had forgotten the war had ended. I 
had the money in my pocket, and I did not give 
it back, either. 

While at Guntown it rained several days, and 
at the hotel I was telling my experience in 
regard to telling fortunes, and how true I had 
told in the past, from the cradle to the grave. 
The village blacksmith invited me to come to 
his shop and tell his fortune clear through, 
regardless of price. He was one of those kind 
who wanted to know the good and bad. After 
getting through I told him to make it a " five " 
and I should tell him where there was a pot of 
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gold hid by the Union soldiers during the war. 
I described a tree on his farm, and its location, 
and I told him within one hundred yards of that 
tree he would find his fortune. I left the town 
before he had found his pot of gold. 

I went to Mobile, Ala., and was there during 
the week of Mardi gras, the feast before a fast. 
I had my office at the comer of Government and 
Water Streets. The weather was fine in this 
country. The customs of the people are much 
different than in our Northern and Eastern 
states. I here present a letter I wrote to the 
Ada Record while there. 

FROM ALABAMA. 

Mobile, Ala., Feb. 3, 1883. 

Editor Record, — Many travelers are not like we 
are, prospecting the country, canvassing the different 
towns and cities on the railroad from state to state. I 
came from Nashville on the Nashville & Montgomery 
R.K. to Decatur, Ala., and changed cars for Corinth, 
Miss., via the Memphis & Charleston R.R. ; thence to 
Mobile, on the Mobile & Ohio R.R., a distance from 
Corinth of 350 miles. We went through the battle- 
fields of Tennessee at Nashville and Franklin. We 
sold books and other articles for a livelihood along the 
line, bearing expenses, etc. After the holidays we 
left Nashville for Franklin, Tenn., where Hood had 
his fiercest battles; we spent three days tramping and 
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traveling over the battle grounds of Tennessee. 
There are many very high hills, and old rusty swords 
may be found yet on the old camp and battle grounds. 
We climbed the hills that our dear fathers climbed on 
the battlefield. At or near Franklin a lady of seventy 
years said to us: ** Son, for seventy years have I lived 
here, and you look out yonder on those woodland 
fields and you can behold the old battlefield. The 
Yankees stole our meat, mules, etc., and we lost all.^* 
We traveled over fifteen or twenty different forts 
where trees and bushes now grow. Our father died 
on one of those fields, at Bridgeport, Ala. 

In going from town to town we find them small, 
and principally dealing in cotton and rice; through 
Alabama we found a very desolate country, yet quite 
healthy to those coming from the North. Decatur 
is on the Tennessee Kiver, and a small place; it is 
the junction of the N.&M.R.R. and the C.&M.R.R. 
Still we find many places of battle history. When we 
arrived at luka. Miss., on the Charleston & Mem- 
phis R.R., we found the graveyards filled with sol- 
diers who died in the American conflict. 

Houses in this coimtry are from half to one mile 
apart; and the towns from seven to ten miles apart, 
and of from four to six hundred population. In going 
to Mobile, with a population of about 45,000, you will 
find fine forests all along, and houses from five to 
seven miles apart. The climate is now warm, nice 
and pleasant. Board is from three dollars to five 
dollars per week. 

Between Nashville and Mobile a thousand changes 
will take place. In wages you cannot get over 



FIOHTINO FATE. 67 

eighty cents to one dollar i)er day; through those 
regions you board yourself and live on com dodgers 
and cakes. For weak lungs no place is superior to 
this climate, I am informed. As regards emigrating 
here, no one from the North, East, or West will come 
here at all except those who have very weak longs. 
The climate is as warm as that of florida. The 
customs of the people of this city are quite different 
from the people of Ohio or Illinois. Pen cannot 
describe the scenery or the customs satisfactorily. 
Oranges and rice grow in this part of Alabama. Resin 
is made in large quantities. The people make their 
living by boxing pine trees. Oysters and oranges are 
abundant, and are very cheap. This city has narrow 
streets, and people from the North principally fill the 
desks of banks, counting-houses, etc. One can travel 
veiy cheap from the sea ports to the east or west by 
boat. From here I go to Pensacola, thence to Talla- 
hassee, Fla., at which place I can be addressed. 

S. W. SlIOCKEY. 

About the middle of February, 1883, 1 went 
to Pensacola, Fia., where I found quite a num- 
ber of lumber ships tied up. Among the sailors 
I found a clever and jolly class of people. They 
took a great delight in hearing their fortunes 
read. They sang old-time sailor songs, such as 
"Ten Thousand Miles Away," etc. I went 
out hunting when we arrived at Bluff Springs. 
I killed one lynx, a deer, and several other 
animals. 
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I went from Florida to Montgomery, Ala. 
Here again, I am sorry to relate, I went on 
my periodical spree, and it was not long until I 
had spent a large sum of money. I soon had a 
big head and an empty pocketbook, and no 
goods on hand. I went to a plantation not far 
distant, where there were some three hundred 
negroes who boxed pine trees for a livelihood. I 
made a proposition to "phrenologize" their heads 
at fifty cents apiece, providing they would get a 
club of fifty to join in. It was not long until 
that amount was ready for the " ordeal." 

Phrenology was new to them, and they were 
anxious to know something regarding the new 
mode of *' telling fortunes," as they termed it. 
I made a raise of about twenty-five dollars on 
this plantation. Here was the place I resolved 
not to " drink another drop." 

I went from here to the good old State of 
Georgia. I was in the City of Atlanta doing 
business when Gov. Alexander H. Stephens 
died, March 3, 1883. I traveled considerably 
over the state. 

I lectured at Marietta; subject, "Brain as 
Matter, Mind as Spiritual." I also lectured on 
the same subject at Macon, Dalton, and 
EUijay, Ga. 
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I was advertised at Chattanooga, Tenn., but 
as tlie smallpox was raging at this time there, 
I did not fill my appointment. Smallpox was 
raging in many parts of the South this season, 
but luckily 1 was fortunate enough to not catch 
it. 

I submit a letter to my readers written by 
me from Ellijay to the Ada Record, 

FROM GEORGIA. 

Ellijay, Ga., March 21, 1883. 

Editor Becord, — This town, with a population of 
350, is situated near the Cahautah Mountains, and is 
the county seat of Gilmore County, northeastern 
Georgia. The people in this place are all whites. 
A seminary of some repute is located here, Prof. 
Bates principal, with an attendance of over one hun- 
dred students. In the northern part of Georgia 
there is an academy with three instructors, and is 
located in the country, twelve miles from Dalton; the 
school is on a railroad in Cahautah Mountains. They 
have one hundred and fifty-five students of both sexes, 
and dwell in little log cabins and pay one dollar per 
month tuition ; the sheds, as they call them, are free, 
and every one boards himself. They have but few lit- 
erary advantages. 

On our return trip we went around Chattanooga, 
as the city is infested with smallpox. I made an 
important discovery while here. I was out hunting, 
and when about four miles from town I fell into an 
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opening in the Blue Ridge Mountains; seeing it was 
the mouth a cavern we commenced exploring it. 
We found it divided into cell-like apartments that 
much resembled the handiwork of man. Some dis- 
tance farther on we found a bottomless river or lake, 
in which were eyeless fish. 

Our party spent a day and night in the cave, and 
wandering around, found skeletons of what we sup- 
posed to be prehistoric men. One of the party fell 
into the lake and was drowned. When we came out 
people flocked to see the new discoveries, which were 
fully reported by the papers here. We were mighty 
glad to get out. 

In a few days we leave for the newly discovered 
gold regions of North Carolina, of which I will give 
you an account. Respectfully, S. W. S. 

From Georgia, my travels extended to the 
interior of North Carolina. Asheville, Hender- 
sonville, Waynesville, Eobbinsville, Franklin, 
and Murphy were the principal towns I did 
business in. I went there to prospect more 
than anything else. 

I could tell a great many curious incidents 
that occurred while I was in old North Caro- 
lina. At the different places I lectured on the 
subject of "Phrenology and Mental Philosophy.'' 
The advantages of school are very poor in that 
state, especially in Cherokee County. 

I shall relate to my readers an experience I 
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had while on a hunt in the mountains, forty-five 
miles distant from a railroad. I went from the 
village of Murphy on a wild-turkey hunt over 
the mountains. Toward evening I had lost my 
bearing and was soon lost in wooded mountains. 
I finally came across a log cabin, at the foot of 
the mountain ; it was nearing dark and I was 
weary, tired, and hungry. When I came up to 
that family, by name Kelley, I said to the 
mountaineer, " I am lost," and that I desired to 
go to Murphy. 

I was invited in. The following conversation 
took place: — 

Shockey. " How far is it to Murphy ? " 

Mr. Kelley. " Wal, stranger, it is nowhar. 

S. " About how far is it ? " 

K. "It is two horns' blows and a baby's 
cry." 

(A horn's blow is two miles, and a baby's cry 
is one-fourth of a mile.) 

S. " Can you direct me and tell the way ? " 

K. "You go to Uncle Sy's big stump-, turn, 
and keep on goin' till you git to Jim's lane ; 
keep on goin' till you git to Aunt Sal's big 
brushheap, and take the glazed tow-path, and 
you are there. But, stranger, you had better 
stay all night and take *an early start in the 
momin'." 
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I remained that night with that family. Mrs. 
Kelley was a very peculiar woman, large and 
portly, and of an amiable disposition, although 
she was great to ask questions, and to dispute 
you when they were answered. 

There were about fourteen children in this 
family, and tbey were a representation of the 
mountains in that country. After supper, when 
all were assembled around in family circle, 
some of the children were on sticks of wood for 
chairs, some on boxes and the floor. I did not 
tell them I was an Ohio boy. 

The following conversation took place that 
evening: — 

Mrs. K. " Stranger, were you ever this far 
from Murphy before ? " 

S. "Yes, lady, I have been hundreds of 
miles away — even out at sea." 

Mrs. K. " Out to see what ? " 

Mr.^. "Beckey, he means in a boat." 

S. " Yes, I have ridden on a boat, a steamer 
that was over a hundred feet long, in water 
where you could not touch bottom." 

Mrs. K. " stranger, I hope the Lord will 
forgive you for telling such a big story. Did 
you ever ride on the railroad cars ? " 

S. " Yes, lady, I have ridden hundreds of 
miles without getting off from the cars." 
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Mrs. K. " Now, Dave, there is another one. 
I wonder if he expects to get to glory when he 
dies ! " 

Mr. K. "O well, maybe he has seen the 
keers, Beckey." 

Mrs. K. " Stranger, did you ever see one of 
them things you talk through to another over 
ten horn blows ? " 

S. " Yes, indeed ! I have seen and handled 
them, and have talked through them fifty times." 

Mrs. K. " laws, help me ! Children, stop 
your ears and don't listen to them lies. Dave, 
I am afraid this stranger will ruin our children 
by them infernal fibs." 

Mr. K. " Beckey, you must not dispute him. 
By the way, stranger, did you ever see a city ? " 

S. « Did I ? You bet ! lots of them ! I was 
in a big city so large that you could look either 
way, up and down the street, and as far as you 
could see would be seven, and eight-story build- 
ings, and the street with sidewalks fifteen and 
twenty miles long." 

Mrs. K. "Humph, humph, humph! Dave, 
this stranger is like Aunt Sal's Bud; he has 
stuck his nose into books, for he could not 
think of so many lies to tell." 

I took it in good spirits and rather enjoyed 
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the old lady's conversation, she was so earnest. 
At family prayer, Mrs. Kelley prayed the good 
Lord to forgive me for telling such big lies to 
the children. 

Bright and early the next morning I resumed 
my journey, and soon was in sight of Murphy, 
I went to England Point, where Jesse Green has 
a large plantation and land in the mountains. 
There are several valuable leads of metal on his 
land. I surveyed and followed up his leads, 
staked them off, and charged five dollars for the 
survey. 

Traveling through a moonshine settlement, I 
was taken for a spy and a government detective, 
and there were five shots from a gun fired at 
me in quick succession. The bullets whizzed 
close to my head, one passing through the rim 
of my hat. I escaped, however. The following 
is a letter from me from Murphy, N.C. : — 

THE CAKOLINA STATE, 

MuBPHY, N.C, April 3, 1883. 

Editor Record, — We have been in North Carolina 
just one week in the mountain regions, which are 
commonly called the Allegheny Range. 

Murphy is a small village of about five hundred 
inhabitants, mostly white, and is the county seat of 
Cherokee County, The houses are very small, and 
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there are three stores, one school house, two chnrches 
(Methodist and Baptist), and one Masonic Lodge, with 
a fair membership. 

The people are old-fashioned; when they meet a 
stranger, in their homespun jeans they take you by 
the hand and give you a hearty shake and say, 
"Houdy, houdy, houdy." They use very odd terms 
to express their ideas, and it takes a good while 
to express themselves. The principal part of the 
children through here go to school only two months 
in a year. No manufacturing is done here, but farm- 
ing is the principal occupation of the laboring class. 
The natural productions of the soil are com, wheat, 
and potatoes. It is quite diverting to see a woman 
plowing with a single mulley ox, on the steep side of 
a mountain, almost as steep as a first slant roof on a 
house. The women work out on the farms here as 
well as men. 

An average crop of corn is fifteen bushels per 
acre. Tobacco is raised in a portion of this State. 
Wages are only ten dollars per mouthy and "work 
early and late." 

Some gold has been discovered of late in this 
country. Iron and lead ore is plenty, and is to be 
found in abundance. Land containing mineral mines 
can be purchased at from one to eight dollars per 
acre. The people here haven't energy or ingenuity 
enough to work the mines. We went over the moun- 
tains and made Mr. Jesse Green a visit, and he took 
us out on his plantation and showed us mineral he 
had discovered by digging only three feet. One was 
of a peculiar and singular nature; the vein and lead 
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was two and one-half feet under the surface, and has 
fi^old chunks as large as the head of a pin all through 
the stone. The lead is untouched excepting about 
two hours' work; this at the foot of a mountain, and 
Mr. Green thinks it will cost too much ready cash to 
follow the lead. Any one interested will do well to 
address Jesse Green, England Point, Cherokee County, 
N.C., and receive a specimen of the above described 
mine. He will give one-half for working. 

The water is splendid here ; mineral and sulphur 
water is used mostly. This is a very healthy country, 
although measles and mumps are raging at present. 

Provisions are high; pork has raised to twenty 
cents per pound, and flour four cents. Fruit is very 
scarce as very little is raised here. 

Fort Butler is three miles from here, and is sixty 
feet high. The fort was made to drive the Cherokee 
Indians from here, by the government, about forty or 
fifty years ago (so we are informed by truthful citi- 
zens). 

There are no railroads within forty miles of here, 
and we travel by stage. It reminds us of our trip 
through Kansas a year ago last fall — houses far apart 
and most everybody complaining of "hard times." 
While all of the log cabins and the people live on 
com dodgers, there is more happiness in these humble 
homes than one would suppose. Books are scarce, 
yet we do very well in the South selling literary works. 

Virginia will next be heard from, as we will start 
for there in a week or two. Yours, 

S. W. Shockby. 



CHAPTER V. 

TRAVELS IN SOUTH AND WEST. — "A COWBOY's '^ 
LIFE. — OLD REPUBLIC OF MEXICO. 

I VISITED in the neighborhood of the extreme 
source of the Cumberland River in the Cumber- 
land Mountains. I was at the noted Cumber- 
land Gap, where three states join together at 
one corner. There is a stone placed to show 
you the exact spot where Tennessee, Kentucky, 
and West Virginia join. I wrote a letter, which 
comprises a part of this chapter. While writ- 
ing it one of my feet was in Tennessee, the 
other in Kentucky ; my paper, pen, and hand 
were in West Virginia, my mind was in Ohio, 
and my affections were in heaven, all at the 
same time. I thought I was very well divided 
up. 

I was in the rural districts of West Virginia, 
and visited the towns along the valleys. I met 
with a different class of people from the moun- 
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taineers of North Carolina. I was surprised 
one day. At a small town, while waiting for 
the mail, the proprietor of the hotel told me 
when I heard the horn blow I could go and hear 
the mail called. Sure enough, in a short while 
I heard a terrible sound. It was the mail call. 
I started for the postoffice, and in the postoffice 
door stood a man, blowing a tin horn some eight 
feet in length. It put me to my wit's end. I 
thought Gabriel was blowing his trumpet. 
People gathered from all quarters of the village 
to hear the mail called ; parties who never re- 
ceived a letter, or who never expect to, come 
daily to hear the mail called. 

I went to JonesviUe, and at this place I was 
announced as a famous spiritualist. I did not 
know how that came about, but when I arrived 
at the hall I understood that they all expected 
tp see some spiritualistic performances. As the 
hall was full to an overflow, a small amount 
admittance was charged, and I did not like to 
disappoint them. I did not have more than five 
or ten minutes' time to collect my thoughts and 
prepare for the new subject, " Spiritualism." I 
understood afterwards where the mistake came 
in regarding the announcement. When I wrote 
to the parties what subject I should lecture on, 
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they, through a mistake, interpreted the word 
"phrenology" "spiritualism." I performed 
several tricks on the stage with a rope and chair, 
etc., explained what spiritualism was, and I 
suited the audience to perfection. I blindfolded 
myself and invited three different persons to 
come on the stage. I examined their heads and 
told their dispositions so closely that they really 
did think I was a spiritualist. I had a sixty-five 
dollar house that night. 

I passed through the great Round Gap. At 
that time the gap was infested with robbers and 
thieves, who resorted there after perpetrating 
some awful deed in the neighboring country. 
The gap is direct on the line of Kentucky and 
West Virginia. This is where Garfield made 
his first raid during the late Civil War. The 
breastworks of the late war are still there, 
and there is a cave where thieves hide from the 
officers of the law. 

I met a very sad fate in the Round Gap. I 
was held up, searched, and was relieved of every 
cent I had. The highwaymen got the drop on 
me, and relieved me of my revolver that I had 
bought of a hunter at the " Lake of the Woods " 
in Minnesota. Here I was again busted flat, 
without money enough to get a half-pint of 
moonshine whisky. 
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I had to pass that dangerous and bloodthirsty- 
neighborhood in southeastern Kentucky where 
so many outlaws defy officers. This is a more 
dangerous locality for strangers to pass through 
than any other place I have ever been. A great 
many murders are committed here, and there is 
riot and bloodshed. 

I have traveled over a great many dangerous 
places in the Old Republic of Mexico, Western 
Texas, and I have been in the hardest streets 
in New York, Philadelphia, and Chicago, but I 
never was in as tough a country as the rural dis- 
tricts of southeastern Kentucky. 

Well, I passed safely, after being held up two 
or three times and shot at once or twice. I 
had to hustle again after saving up a good large 
sum; to be robbed was very hard. I was 
thankful that my head was left on my shoul- 
ders. Such is life fighting fate. 

I was at a murderer's house, a man who 
shot his neighbor and killed him outright over 
a game of cards. He carried a large revolver 
in his belt, and just dared the officers of the 
law to arrest him. He was not the only one 
that went armed in that country and defied 
quiet and peace. It was death for any one to 
approach them with a warrant. 



FIGHTING FATE. 71 

I prepared a medicine and sold it in the wild 
southeastern Kentucky. 

When I arrived in a more civilized country 
I changed my profession. 

I present a letter written by me to the 
Record just after I passed through Round Gap. 

KENTUCKY. 

Midway, Ky., May 10, 1883. 

Editor Record^ — Since I left Virginia I have been 
traveling over this blood-stained state. Farmers in 
this mountainous region all carry loaded pistols 
while at their avocations; strangers are hailed and 
well treated, if not suspected as United States 
detectives after the "moonshiners,'' who are quite 
numerous hereabouts. Moonshiners, who conduct 
illicit distilleries in this wild mountain region, dis- 
til whisky from com and sell the liquor without 
paying the government a tax of ninety cents a gallon; 
they sell pure corn whisky at fifteen to twenty cents 
a pint. While making double-quick time from a set 
of gamblers who demanded my money, I struck a 
narrow mountain path that led me to a moonshiner's 
still. The path is so narrow that but one person can 
pass at a time, and one "shiner" can keep a whole 
regiment at bay while his comrades made good their 
escape. 

A line of breastworks built on the Virginia and 
Kentucky line by confederates in the late war is 
occupied by seventy-five of the moonshiners, who are 
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on the lookout for United States troops and detec- 
tives. 

We passed through the famous '*blue grass 
region '' to Lexington, a place of nine thousand pop- 
ulation; it is in this region thart the fine short-horn 
cattle are raised. 

Frankfort, the capital city, has a population of six 
thousand, and has no street cars. Dr. Luke Black- 
bum, of yellow fever fame, is governor. S. W. S. 

I canvassed the small towns until ^I reached 
Cincinnati, 0., where I engaged with P. T. 
Bamum's show and went with them a while in 
the summer season. I then concluded to go 
to Texas or bust. I prepared a lot of silver 
plating and polish and sold it, to bear my ex- 
penses. 

At Logan, 111., I met with a narrow escape 
from having my neck broken. The train was to 
stop twenty minutes for supper. I left what 
plating and polish I had in the car, and took 
supper. When I had half finished my supper 
the bell commenced to ring, a signal to start. I 
just got there in time to catch the cars, but had 
to run a piece in that position before I could 
spring on the platform of the moving cars. 
One of the low switches struck me in the 
stomach, and I went flying head over heels 
under the projection of the cars. I was not 
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excited, but I was hurt. I lay close to the rail- 
ing of the track, and if I moved two inches in 
one direction I was under the wheels. I was 
turned round so during the accident that I could 
not tell where to creep, to my right or left, so I 
waited until the train had passed. If I had not 
had presence of mind at the spur of the moment, 
I should have been killed. It was all quick as 
a flash. I hobbled to the telegraph office, and 
telegraphed to the next station for my plating 
and polish. I went to the hotel and retired. 
The next morning I was real sick ; I was hurt 
worse than I thought for. I could not get out 
of bed ; my stomach was black and blue from 
the accident the night before. I had the doctor, 
and it was one long week before I was able to 
be about my business. A hotel bill and doctor's 
bill was presented to me. After I paid my 
debts I had just fifteen cents left. My plating 
was at the next station. I was feeling bad, and 
what to do I did not know. I bought a glass of 
whisky and a cigar with the fifteen cents. 

I was dead broke, knocked higher than a 
cocked hat, on my way to the " Lone-Star State 
or bust." This was my motto. Well, I was 
busted, but I had not reached the golden state 
of Texas, being a thousand miles away. All at 
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once I said to myself, " I am fighting fate, and 
she has scored one for her at Logan. I am 
slightly disfigured, but still in the ring." 

I concluded, in my meditation, to practice 
my specialties. What am I good for, if I 
despond when only a few hundred miles away 
from home ? What would I do when I was in 
the far West, and no money or friends ? What 
did I study phrenology for but to practice, I 
thought ? So I started out to canvass at private 
houses, and before five hours I had made five 
dollars and a half. I had examined six heads, 
and I was on top once more. I went to where 
my things were, and started selling my plating 
and "phrenologizing" heads. 

I did not take a twenty-minute supper very 
soon after I met with that accident. I was 
thankful I had not got my neck broken. 

St. Louis was my next place, and I practiced 
my specialties in the Bijou Museum, working 
one week. I then took the Iron Mountain R.R. 
and went to Little Eock, Ark. On Markem 
Street I tended bar in a saloon for a short time 
until I was disgusted. 

At Hot Springs I canvassed the town. I 
found people from all over the United States, all 
classes, rich and poor, small and great. I did 
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splendid business at the hotels, boarding houses, 
saloons, and the gambling houses. One morning, 
early, I heard the report of a gun, while waiting 
on the street for the postoffice to open, and, to 
my surprise, two men. Dr. Adams and Mr. 
Davis, were fighting with guns. Several shots 
were exchanged. Dr. Adams was shot through 
the heart and fatally wounded. Mr. Davis was 
shot three times in the arms and side. The 
neighbors said it was nothing new, for such an 
occurrence happened very frequently. 

My next stopping place was at Texarkana, 
Texas. Behold, at last I have arrived at the 
much-coveted Lone-Star State ! I traveled very 
nearly over the state — Denison, Waco, Fort 
Worth, Sherman, Marshall, Austin, Houston, 
Laredo, and Corpus Christi. But I did not find 
gold dollars hanging on the musquette bushes, 
as I had expected. 

I also made a trip through Louisiana. At 
Shreveport and Winnfield I had considerable 
experience. 

Near Georgetown, Tex., I engaged in herding 
cattle on a large ranch, and it was not long 
until I was a real cowboy. As I always was 
fond of cattle, horses, and sheep, this change in 
my mode of life satisfied me for a while. 
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I dressed in cowboy style, and soon had 
the appearance and spirit of a Western cowboy. 
There were thousands of cows on this large and 
expansive ranch. 

There were boys on the ranch who were raised 
in the West, and had the wild West principles 
instilled in them. There were two of the finest 
marksmen with the revolver among the gang 
that I have ever seen. They could hit the head 
of a tenpenny nail over one hundred yards away. 
I rather enjoyed this life, but I was thirsting for 
experience farther west. I loved the cowboy life. 

From the cattle ranch, I went to the capital 
of the state, Austin. There I engaged in my 
special business as a phrenological examiner in 
a Gayety Museum on Pecone Street, near Con- 
gress Avenue. When my engagement was com- 
pleted in Austin, I went to San Antonio and 
practiced my science or art in Jack Harris's 
theater, in a special compartment designated 
for my special work in filling out charts for the 
public. I made considerable money, charging 
two dollars a head for examination. I com- 
pleted my engagement there, and then I com- 
menced telling fortunes. 

While I was telling fortunes in the largest 
gambling house in San Antonio, I received a 
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note from a party, inviting me to come immedi- 
ately to the hotel. I did so. When I arrived 
at his room there, I found a well-dressed, good- 
looking and accomplished middle-aged man, 
with a heavy black mustache, dark hair, and 
lovely black eyes. He had the appearance of a 
minister. He had me examine his head, tell 
his fortune, and read his destiny also. He would 
have me give him lucky numbers. 

After he generously put in my hand a five- 
d9llar bill, he desired to know of me if I could 
do him a little detective work, which I accepted. 
On that trip I went to California, and soon had 
performed my secret service work and returned 
to Texas again. I received for my services a 
good large sum of money and my expenses 
paid, for just going on a trip and bringing impor- 
tant news. 

I told him the truth in his fortune, for I found 
out that he was sheriff of Austin and had been 
in trouble, as I told him. This man was a noted 
outlaw, I understood afterwards, who killed thir- 
teen men before he was shot at San Antonio, in 
1884. 

After my return to Texas from California, I 
commenced gambling. I had good luck at first 
for a long period of time. I would win most 
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every bet. I kept up until I had won twenty- 
three hundred dollars in clear cash. I com- 
menced to drink heavily again. I commenced to 
lose as fast as I had won, and it was not many 
days until I was busted flat again, fifteen hun- 
dred miles from home. 

I sold my outfit, got drunk, and was arrested, 
and put in the old " bat cave," on military plaza. 

The " bat cave " was a calaboose situated in 
a corner of the plaza, with a stone wall around it 
twenty-two feet high. The top was slanted like a 
roof of a house, and broken pieces of beer bottles 
cemented, so as no one could scale the wall. I 
was fined ten dollars. All prisoners went in the 
suburbs to work but another and I, who were to 
remain inside the walls to grind some of the 
tools, axes, etc. The grindstone was an old- 
fashioned one with frame about eight feet long. 

When we were alone, I proposed to scale the 
wall. We set the grindstone up on one end 
alongside the wall. My partner mounted it. I 
took an ax, climbed upon his shoulders, and 
with the ax I could reach the top of the wall, 
and gently and slowly pulled myself to the top 
safely. When that was done, I threw the ax 
back in the yard. Yet the escape was not com- 
pleted ; I must leap the distance of twenty-two 
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feet on to the solid ground, which I did. It was 
a leap for liberty. I succeeded in escaping 
without detection. 

I took the International and Great Northern 
Railroad and went to Laredo, a distance of one 
hundred and fifty miles, on the Eio Grande 
Hiver, bordering the Old Republic of Mexico. I 
made a raise there and went to Corpus Christi, 
Tex., on the Mexicana National Railroad, on the 
Gulf of Mexico, a distance of one hundred and 
forty-nine miles from Laredo. There was only 
one house between the two towns ; that was a 
Mexican goat and sheep ranch. 

I found Corpus Christi a lively little town, 
and I canvassed it thoroughly. The Hook and 
Ladder Company formed into a club and they 
all had their heads " phrenologized " before I 
left the town. I took a boat ride out in Corpus 
Christi Bay. We were wrecked, but were saved 
by a small steamer before any lives were lost. 
I went to Mexico City, Old Republic of Mexico. 
There I had to employ an interpreter in order 
to do business with the natives. 

I was again robbed of what little I had saved 
from my canvass at Laredo and Corpus Christi, 
Tex., and Neva Lorado and Mexico City, Mex. 
Busted again over two thousand miles from 
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home ! Foiled again, slightly disfigured but still 
in the ring! What should I do? I had no 
money to do business with ; I was busted, flat 
broke, and in a financial dilemma in a foreign and 
distant land. I braced up, engaged an interpreter, 
and succeeded in making a few dollars, and in a 
few days I was on my feet again. 

The Mexican race are a treacherous people. 
An Indian will face you, but a Mexican will 
stab you in the back for two bits. I was at 
some of their amphitheater contests in the pit; 
it is fun for them to have cock-fights, etc., in 
their rings. I shall say to my readers that 
Mexico is no desirable place for a poor man to 

go. 

I went back to San Antonio the middle of 

December, 1883. I concluded to enlist in the 
regular army. I went to Government Hill, one 
mile from Alamo Plaza, and Maj. Gen. Han- 
cock was reviewing the soldiers. The infantry, 
cavalry, and artillery were all in dress parade. 
This is the headquarters for Department of 
Texas. I thought I should like to be a soldier 
and dress in military uniform. I went to the 
recruiting office and inquired for the recruiting 
officer. I was told to come back next day at nine 
in the morning and make application to enlist. I 
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went back to the city and started in copartner- 
ship with a dark-hued Mexican ; we sold Chili-con- 
came and Tomales from nine at night until three 
or four o'clock in the morning. Of course I could 
talk English and the dark-hued parties I worked 
for treated me white while I was with them. 
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I WENT to Grovemment Hill, bidding the Mexi- 
can venders ^'PokortempoJ^ I entered on a new 
mode of life, Dec. 21, 1883. When I went to 
the recruiting office the sergeant examined my 
teeth, to see if I could eat government beef- 
steak, I suppose. I was placed on the scales 
and I just tipped the scales at one hundred and 
twenty-five pounds, the required amount. 

I made out my papers and was sent to the 
hospital before the army doctor to be examined. I 
disrobed, was measured, — my height, and around 
my chest, natural and expanded. I was directed 
to stand erect ; then, bending forward, touch my 
toes with the tip of my fingers without bending 
my knees ; kick higher than my head ; and do 
other physical and gymnastic exercises too numer- 
ous to mention. With one eye closed, I looked 
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at various colors across the room ; then with the 
other eye closed, vice versa, until they were 
satisfied that I was not color blind. Then 
pieces of yarn of different colors and each color 
of a different grade of shade were placed for 
me to class together. I had to stand on my 
tiptoes and do many other exercises to show I 
was not halt or lame. My reading was tested 
and then I was thoroughly examined. I was 
accepted, and was taken to the officer and 
sworn into the United States Government to 
serve a period of five years. Then I received 
my uniform. The suit I drew was two sizes 
too large. I looked terrible in them and I felt 
just about as bad. I had to get my uniform 
altered. 

I did not remain at San Antonio to soldier, but 
was transferred and assigned to Company B., 
1 9th regiment of infantry, at Fort Clark, Tex., 
on the frontier near the Rio Grande River, 
near the Pacus River. At this post were sta- 
tioned six companies of infantry and six troops 
of eavalry. I was drilled and put through 
Upton's tactics. It was not long until I was 
available and went on duty. 

Well do I remember the first time I mounted 
guard. I here give a description of ^'gtiard 
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mount" At bugle call for guard mount tbose 
who are detailed for guard fall out in front of 
their quarters and the piece and belts are ex- 
amined by the first sergeant of the company. 
We immediately march to the parade ground, 
where the line is formed by the different com- 
panies and troops. 

The officer of the guard takes his post in 
front of the center of his guard and about four 
paces from it. At the command, " Front ! " 
given by the adjutant, the officer of the guard 
marches forward eight paces, and at the com- 
mand given by the adjutant, " Officers and 
non-commissioned officers, about face ! In- 
spect your guard ! March ! " the officer of 
the guard makes about face, stands fast until 
the sergeants and corporals reach their stations, 
when he commands, " Order arms ! " and " In- 
spection arms ! " and, returning his saber, 
marches to the center of the guard, faces to the 
left, and, marching to the right of the guard, 
inspects the arms from right to left of the front 
rank, then passes in rear of the rank from left 
to right, scrutinizing the uniforms of the front 
rank men. 

Next he goes to the rear rank, which is in- 
spected from right to left, and the uniforms of 
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this rank are examined^ and then the sergeants 
and corporals are inspected. He then marches 
from the rear to the right of the front rank, 
draws his saber, and, stepping one pace to the 
front, faces to the left and commands, "Open 
boxes ! " If there is cavalry in the front rank, 
he passes it, going down the front line and in- 
specting only the boxes of the infantry. The 
rear rank is then inspected; and, after all is 
done, he takes post four paces in front of the 
guard, and the adjutant commands, "Parade, 
rest ! " Then the officer of the guard lowers the 
point of his saber to the ground, places the 
center of the right foot in rear of the left heel, 
and, crossing his hands on the top of the hilt 
of his saber, stands stilL The adjutant next 
commands, " Troop, beat off ! " Then the musi- 
cians march to the front, turn to the left, and 
play down in front of the officer of the guard. 
"When they have returned to the right again, the 
adjutant commands, "Attention, guard I Carry 
arms! Close order, march!" At which the 
officer of the guard brings his saber to a carry, 
and, facing his guard, marches to the center, 
then turns to the left and takes his position on 
the right of the guard. The adjutant, seeing 
his last orders complied with, commands, " Pre- 
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sent arms ! " when both the ofB.cer of the 
guard and the adjutant salute with the saber, 
and the adjutant, facing about, reports to the 
officer of the day, " Sir, the guard is formed." 
The officer of the day then instructs the adju- 
tant how he shall march the guard, generally 
commanding, " March the guard in review, sir ! " 
when the adjutant faces about and commands, 
"Carry arms!" at which the officer of the 
guard also comes to a carry with his saber. 
The adjutant then commands, "Platoons, right 
wheel, march!" and the officer of the guard 
repeats the command, then steps to the left of 
the first platoon, and commands, after it has 
wheeled, " First platoon, left dress ! " and, see- 
ing it dressed, takes his position in front of the 
center of the leading platoon and one pace from 
it. The adjutant now commands, "Forward, 
guide left, march ! " and as the guard marches 
in review past the officer of the day, the officer' 
of the guard salutes with his saber. 

He also must command the guard in its march, 
and give all necessary orders. When he leaves 
the parade ground he will command, "Right 
shoulder shift arms!" and marches his guard 
to the guardhouse. The old guard has turned 
out and formed in line, and on approaching the 
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left of it the old guard will present arms, at 
which the new oflB.cer of the guard will command, 
" Carry arms ! " and march down in front of the 
old guard. Arrived on the right he will halt 
and dress on the old guard, and command, "Pre- 
sent arms!'' and salute the old officer of the 
guard. Both guards now come to an order 
arms and await the approach of the old and 
new officer of the day; when they come near, 
the new officer of the guard will command, " Old 
and new guard carry arms ! Present arms ! " 
at the same time saluting with the saber. The 
guard is then brought to a carry and an order 
arms, when the prisoners are turned over, the 
reports examined, and the old guard relieved, all 
of which, without going further into details, 
takes about as long as what has gone before. 

All duty must be done with a minuteness and 
precision wonderful to behold, and if an error 
is committed, the unfortunate private is sure to 
catch it from his " superior." 

I did not like the routine of army life very 
well, the life of travel I had led having, in a 
great measure, unfitted me for the duties of a 
soldier ; yet a private in the army is most always 
kept on the move doing old guard fatigue and 
garrison extra fatigue. At daybreak there is 
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reveille to answer, roll call, then one hour for 
breakfast, then sick and fatigue call; at ten 
o'clock, drill for one hour; dinner at twelve 
o'clock; at one o'clock, fatigue call; drill at 
two o'clock, or target practice; instruction in 
tactics and various matters, '^here is a busi- 
ness man more steadily employed ? I received 
thirteen dollars per month, and my board and 
clothing furnished. The commissioned officers 
received salaries as follows : — 

Infantry: A second lieutenant gets $1,368 
per year; first lieutenant gets $1,428 per year; 
captain, $1,648 per year ; majors receive $2,160; 
lieutenant colonels, $2,460 ; colonels, $2,748 per 
year. And they receive service rations for 
every five years they remain in the service, and 
when they are serving with companies they are 
provided by the government with quarters and 
fuel free of charge. So you can readily see that 
the private enlisted man is in the soup, stands 
guard, does the work, and is the slave of his 
superior ; they are dog robbers for the officers. 
A private has very little privilege and freedom 
in the service of the regulars. 

I have seen non-commissioned officers re- 
duced and their hard earned reputation of 
twenty years was lost by misfortunes of one. 
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hour. Others, after years of toil and obeying 
their superior officers according to military 
discipline, are dishonorably discharged by a rash 
act or unpremeditated words, hastily . uttered. 
Nothing will cause a young man more pain, 
make him feel old sooner, or is more uncertain 
business, than soldiering. I know a different 
opinion prevails with the young men of the East, 
but it is founded wholly in error, and is dispelled 
the moment one arrives on the frontier and sees 
what an important part our army plays in the 
great West, far from entertainment and refined 
and accomplished society. 

I advise young men to reflect and think the 
second time before enlisting in the regular army. 
Those who may think that a soldier's life is easy 
are greatly and sadly mistaken, for I know of 
no other harder or more thankless labor than 
serving in the Army of the United States. 

Every officer or he who ranks you is your 
master, from a corporal to a general. And you 
are their slaves, though they are called by the 
polite name "superior officer." Some officers 
are as gruff and cross to a private as a Texas 
steer. When I enlisted the term was for five 
years, but now the army has changed somewhat ; 
you enlist now for a term of three years, with 
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the privilege of buy ing yourself out after serving 
for one year and paying one hundred and fifty 
dollars for your liberty and freedom. 

The first guard I did was a dark and gloomy 
day; I had post No. 4. We walked post two 
hours and would be relieved four hours. At 
twelve o'clock at night the officer of the day 
made his "grand rounds.'' I halted grand 
rounds and advanced sergeant of the guard to 
be recognized by countersign, which was "Cum- 
berland." 

I advanced rounds, and was asked to turn 
over my "orders." I came to an arms port and 
repeated the following "General Orders." 

" I am to take charge of this post. No. 4, and 
all government property in view. 

" I salute all officers according to rank. Chal- 
lenge all persons approaching my post between 
taps and reveille. Kepeat all calls far more 
distant from the main body 'of the guard than 
my own. 

" In case of fire discharge my piece in the air, 
adding the number of my post, and repeat the 
alarm until it becomes general. 

" I am not to take orders from any one, except- 
ing from the officer of the guard, officer of the 
day, or commanding officer, ornon-commissioned 
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relieved by no one except the same. 

^'Allow no nuisanee to be eommitted in the 
vicinity of my poBf 

My special orders were : " I have in the corral 

[giving number of] horses of six troops of 

cavalry; am not allowed to let any horses be 
taken from the stables without special orders 
from troop commander through the commandiDg 
officer, officer of the guard, officer of the day, or 
non-commissioned officers of the guard." 

Fort Clark, Tex., at that time, was the larg- 
est military post in the United States Army. 
Webad about ten or twelve nights in. We had 
old guard fatigue to do the day after we came off 
guard. Sometimes we were detailed to do extra 
garrison fatigue. A great many desertions were 
on account of extra manual labor with pick and 
shovel. 

The first experience I had in target practice 
I came very near getting my neck disjointed. 
Those Springfield army rifles have a heavy 
recoil. The cartridge contains eighty-four grains 
of powder. The range was nearly a mile from 
the post; every company and troop had their 
range. 

Each soldier is supposed to qualify at one, 
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two, three, five, six hundred and one thousand 
yards. The first shot I made a bull's-eye number 
five. 

I did not hold the gun in a right position to 
catch the recoil. I could see stars, for I landed 
on my back. I had to go on sick report ; my arm 
was black and blue, and I was not able to be 
detailed for duty for some time, but I was 
thankful for an unbroken neck. I finally quali- 
fied and received my marksman's buttons. 

There was a reading-room in the post that was 
denominated as the regimental library. There 
were some one thousand, four hundred volumes 
of different subjects, besides the principal 
dailies from the Eastern country. Each soldier 
had free access to the library. 

In July, 1884, the soldiers and Mexicans had 
quite a racket. Two of the boys in blue were 
robbed by the men of dark hue. Other com- 
rades cleaned out the Mexican ranch and several 
were wounded. This occurred at Brackettville, 
Tex., three hundred yards from the post. 

The Mexican outlaws found out very soon 
that they could not run the soldiers, and they 
gave up the chase. On July 4, 1884, there were 
several races, a tug-o^ar, and many other enter- 
tainments. 
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In the army the fourth of July is the most 
prominent holiday of the year. I was on guard 
that memorial holiday. 

Time passed rapidly. I made considerable 
extra money by filling out charts in phrenology 
for the infantry and cavalry boys. 

We were ordered out on a five-day campaign 
in 1884 ; we marched up the Rio Grande River. 
There were six companies of infantry and five 
troops of cavalry ordered on the march. We 
formed in line at the adjutant's office; the 
cavalry led and the infantry followed. When 
we were marching out of the garrison the band 
played, " The girl I left behind me." That made 
some of us think of home and the friends we 
had in the East. 

The following are the articles each one carried 
on the march : One heavy army blanket, a great 
coat, a change of underclothing, one small tent 
and poles, one tin plate, knife and fork, a quart 
cup, canteen and haversack, a field knife in 
scabbard, a belt and thirty-two cartridges, and 
a Springfield rifle. We had to carry the above 
outfit, unless sickness overtook some of us; then 
there were ambulances for those who fainted by 
the wayside. The day after I was on guard, we 
had a forced inarch of twenty-two miles before 
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we could get a camping place. That was a hard 
march, but we stood it moderately well. We 
were on a five-day campaign, and when we 
arrived at the post each one was pretty well 
tired out. 

Strange, but true, I received a garrison court 
martial for merely nothing. My charge was the 
violation of the sixty-seventh article of war. 
This charge was a piece of spite work put up 
by a non-commissioned officer. 

I was tried before a court martial and I was 
sentenced a month and a month, — thirteen dol- 
lars fine and thirty days in the guardhouse. I 
did not receive justice. Sergeant Coswell was 
to blame as much as I for the racket that caused 
me to be put in the mill, and he was not even 
tried nor his stripes pulled. When my thirty 
days were up, the sergeant of the guard ordered 
me to report to my first sergeant for duty. 
During the time of my imprisonment, I came to 
the conclusion that I would not handle the 
musket for "Uncle Sam" again in time of 
peace. Should my country need my assistance 
in time of war, I shall be ready to shoulder 
arms, but I would never shoulder arms in time 
of peace. 

When I went to the sergeant to report, I re- 
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quested permission to speak to my company 
commander, which I was granted. 

Wm. J. Lyster, my company commander, was 
absent at a court martial at some other post, 
and our first lieutenant was acting company 
commander. At retreat, March 22, 1885, I re- 
quested permission of the company commander 
to be absent at tattoo (roll call) at night, and I 
received permission to be absent that night 
until reveille next morning. 

I had made up my mind to take a " French 
leave," and never return again to carry arms 
for the government. Fort Clark was nine miles 
from the railroad depot ; I secured a citizen's hat 
from one of the boys, and I left about nine 
o'clock in a soldier's fatigue uniform. I had 
borrowed a small sum of Wm. Baird, musician 
in the nineteenth regiment of infantry, and 
Charles Baird, private of my company, and 
with what little I had I got away all right. 

Before I arrived at Spofford Junction an am- 
bulance passed, while 1 concealed myself in the 
chaparrel; there were several soldiers in it 
and likely were after me. When I arrived at 
the railroad depot I started on foot, and before 
I had traveled an hour I came to a switch 
where a passenger passed another one, and I 



96 TWENTY-FIVE TEARS 

was just in time. I went to San Antonio, and 
thence northeast. The next day was Sunday, 
and before nine o'clock inspection in the mili- 
tary post, I was on my way to Houston. I 
stopped at Richmond, Tex., and secured a posi- 
tion as porter and general waiter in the Kabional 
Hotel, and remained there for a week. I was 
compelled to go under my nom de plume, to keep 
from being detected or identified as a deserter 
from the regular army. My nom de plume was 
Frank W. Manley. I knew that there were 
parties looking for me, if they just knew where 
I was. 

I knew I had done just right in deserting 
after I was treated like a dog by some of my 
superiors. If I should be treated the same in 
civil life I should be tempted to do something 
terrible. 

I was not the only one who deserted from 
that regiment because of ill-treatment. I did 
no crime in going when I did. Why, some of 
the boys even took their guns and belts with 
them. I did not steal the stars and stripes, but 
merely exerted my moral stamina for human 
rights and liberty. There are thousands of de- 
serters now at large for no other reason than 
inhuman treatment in the service. Some of the 
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soldiers were treated with respect while some 
were treated like slaves and dogs. 

No young man who has any get-up about him 
will stand the ill-treatment. 

It is a great wonder that there can be enough 
to compose the army retained after they enlist 
the men. 

During my stay in the service^ in the whole 
department not a single one was promoted from 
the ranks to a commissioned officer. 

The army is no place for a young man to spend 
his life. A private is not allowed to marry, and 
a non-commissioned must receive permission 
from the commissioned officers. Once in a great 
while you will see a non-commissioner who has 
married, but very seldom. It is no place for a 
woman of morals at any rate. Should a private 
marry, he has no privileges of his own. He 
cannot say, 'Wife, get ready and let us go to 
town or to visit our relatives," but must ask the 
superior officer. So you can readily see what 
freedom the American soldiers have in the 
United States Army. 

It was true that a private occasionally received 
permission to go on a hunting pass once in a 
great while ; that would last twenty-four hours. 
And if a private was accidently late at one of 
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the calls, he was placed in the guardhouse and 
charges put against him for neglect of duty and 
tried by a garrison court martial, and the conse- 
quence would be a ten dollar blind and thirty 
days in the mill. 

A private could not speak to his captain or 
lieutenant without permission from the first 
sergeant of the company. 

When I was a new recruit I wrote to Robert 
Lincoln, Secretary of War, and the letter was 
referred to my captain. My company com- 
mander told me that he could prefer charges 
against me for addressing a superior military 
ofB.cer without special permission from my com- 
pany commander, but I being only a recruit, and 
not knowing any different, I would be excused 
that time, but he did not desire me to repeat the 
offense again, or there should be charges pre- 
ferred, and I should be tried by a court martial. 
Many are tried for such charges as the above. 

If you speak to a superior officer without per- 
mission from the first sergeant of the company, 
you are liable to be placed in the guardhouse 
and charges preferred against you. A soldier's 
life is a life of a slave. 



CHAPTEE VII. 



COWBOY LIFE -^ TRAVELING. 



I "WENT to Houston; there I commenced to 
practice my special art, and teach the science of 
phrenology. I was not there long when there 
was an old soldier from Fort Clark who desired- 
to give me up into the hands of the government 
as a deserter. I left there, and went about two 
hundred and twenty-five miles from there to 
Eound Eock, a town near Austin, the capital. 
I went out on Fowler's ranch and herded cattle. 
I had played that important part as cowboy 
before, and I understood how to go about the 
business without much training. 

I loved the cowboy life for a while, splendidly. 
One day we rode to Austin to have a time, and 
we did have a time. We practiced with our 
revolvers a great deal. I had qualified with the 
Springfield rifle in the army, and now we were 
practicing daily with the revolvers. The cow- 
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boy is a jolly fellow, if you get on the right side 
of him. They are not so dangerous as some 
Eastern papers make out that they are. 

I went to Palestine, Longview, and Jackson- 
ville, Tex., canvassing from place to place. 
When I got to Little E-ock, Ark., I went by my 
right name, thinking everything would be all 
right. I engaged in the sewing machine busi- 
ness. 

I worked a few days for the company, and 
concluded to resume my old profession. By the 
way, I forgot to relate an occurrence or so, that 
happened in Texarkana, Tex. I was selling 
soap for a party on the street, at auction, with 
other small articles. I was arrested for selling 
goods on the street without license. I plead my 
case, and was released. I was not married to 
the town, and it did not take long until I was 
in Arkansas. 

I had the ague for some time in Arkansas. 
I started up the Arkansas Eiver, canvassing the 
small towns there. I was bound for Fort Smith 
and Van Buren. A minister desired to know if 
I was going to stop at a small town by the name 
of Mulberry. I told him that I should go there 
and remain over Sunday. He requested me to 
carry word for him to the church committee 
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that he could not come to fill his appointment 
on the Sabbath, and could not preach for them 
until the following Sabbath. His name was 
Eev. Mr. Williams. 

I was to deliver the word in person. He was 
to talk on the subject, "Immortality of the Soul." 
I went to the head deacon of the church and 
reported myself present, and would take Eev. 
Mr. Williams's place. This seemed satisfactory 
to the deacon and the committee, so I gave a 
discourse on the subject, "Immortality of the 
Soul," taking for my text, 1 Cor. 15: 53, 54. I 
preached just one hour and fifteen minutes that 
Sabbath, from ten o'clock, a.m. I announced 
that a collection would be taken Sunday even- 
ing to defray expenses, and for everybody to 
come prepared, for I was going among the 
Indians in the Territory to teach them, and it 
would require money to bear expenses. I went 
to my room at the hotel, after refusing to go 
with several brethren of the church, and there 
I knelt in prayer and secret devotion, for I 
desired inspiring zeal for the coming sermon in 
the evening. I realized that I was fighting fate, 
and that fate seemed to be represented as a 
monster, an animal, as described in Kevelation, 
having seven heads and ten horns, and fire pro- 
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ceeding out of the nostrils. That monster was 
whisky. 

I mastered the situation that night to the 
best of my ability. I had great freedom, and 
a large, appreciative, and intelligent audience. 
The collection amounted to twenty-one dollars 
and eighty-eight cents. I appeared consider- 
ably in the style of a cowboy, and yet satisfied 
the public with my argument. I meant busi- 
ness too while I was talking, but I trusted too 
much to human strength and pledges and soon 
broke all good promises and pledges. 

I took a trip up in what the old settlers 
called the "Boston mountains." I stopped 
over night with a good, old-fashioned mountain 
ranger, and then struck for Van Buren and Fort 
Smith. Near the city I stopped in an old log 
cabin and inquired for the gentleman of the 
house, and he was not in. There was a girl of 
eighteen summers who tried to direct me to 
Van Buren, but the direction was a great deal 
like the one in Murphy, N.C. She finally said 
she did not know which way it was or how far 
it was, but she had a big brother who "wore 
shoes " ; he could tell me if he was there. It 
proved to be nearly one mile and a half. I 
asked her where she was born, anyway. She 
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pointed to a small trundle bed and said, " I was 
born there, I was." " On that pallet ? " I said ; 
"you should know the direction and the dis- 
tance to Van Buren." She said she did, but did 
not know how to tell me. One .part of the 
people do not know how the other part get 
along in this big and wide world. 

I went to Van Buren and to Fort Smith ; at 
the latter place I rented a hall in the Confed- 
erate Court House, and lectured some three or 
four different nights upon the theme of read- 
ing character. 

There seemed to be a peculiar class of people 
in Fort Smith. I canvassed at the stores and 
offices and had quite a fair business. 

I was at Springfield, Mo., the fourth of July, 
1885. I remained there a few days. I returned 
to Eureka Springs, Ark. I put out my bills 
and received permission of the marshal to de- 
liver a lecture in the evening on the most im- 
portant theme of . my studies for ten years 
previous, "Phrenology." After my lecture at 
the basin, I invited those who desired a deline- 
ation of their character to come to my office at 
the Clifton House. I soon had a large practice 
and I was busy from early in the morning until 
late at night. 
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I did much more business in tliis place than 
Hot Springs, and made much more money. 

Eureka Springs is a great summer and sick 
resort. There is a property in the water that 
cures people of various diseases, and people 
from all parts of the United States and Canada 
go there for medical treatment. 

I filled out some one hundred and seventy- 
five charts during my short stay, at one dollar 
a head. 

There was a Dr. , who took lessons of me 

and traveled with me for a while. We went to 
McDonald, Mo., where I had the doctor to assist 
me in my phrenological examinations. I went to 
Twin Sisters and there I lectured on the sub- 
ject " Temperance," and from there I went to 
South West City, Mo. 

This village is in McDonald Co., in South- 
western Missouri, and it is very close to the 
Indian Territory line. At this place is estab- 
lished a college; I remained over one week. 
The students took a great interest in the sub- 
ject of phrenology as I presented it to the 
people. I went to the Indian nation at Vinita, 
Ind. Ter. I was called to see an Indian girl of 
about sixteen or seventeen years who was 
charged with electricity, and the tribe thought 
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she was possessed with evil spirits. When she 
would retire at night rappings would occur, so 
loud that they could be heard all over the 
house. The poor girl was scared nearly to 
death and they desired me to cure her. 

For once I did not know what in the world 
to do. The Indians were half-breeds and they 
seemed to be pretty well educated. I pro- 
nounced it animal magnetism, and likely it 
was. I recommended a cure but it was only 
guess work, but it helped her. At Vinita there 
is an Indian college in Cherokee nation. 

I lectured to some as bright girls as there can 
be found anywhere. One instance regarding an 
examination of a bright and educated Indian 
girl of twenty summers. 

After I was through with my lecture, I in- 
vited any one to come on the stage and be ex- 
amined publicly, free. This bright Indian girl 
came forward as graceful as a queen. I meas- 
ured her head, and found as evenly balanced and 
harmonious a head as ever I examined among 
the highly cultivated and civilized class of people 
in the eastern colleges. Her head measured 
twenty-three and three-fourths inches in circum- 
ference, — as large a head as I ever examined, 
with one exception. 
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When I had completed the examination^ she 
looked up and said, "Professor, can you tell 
me when I shall see my future man and how he 
looks?" I remarked jokingly, " You shall see 
your husband in the spring." She immediately 
arose and went to a spring of water near the 
college. She looked down, and, seeing her re- 
flection, came back to the hall and said in an 
excited though earnest tone, " Professor, I have 
seen my future husband in the spring, just as 
you told me, and he looks just like me I " 

This was a glorious trip. We had consider- 
able dealings with the Indians, and found them 
to be an honest set of people. The doctor that 
was with me for a while got into some difficulty 
in Missouri, and he went to some parts un- 
known. He went into a cave, where, from the 
drippings, there was formed a kind of a stone, 
and he got some of this comb stone and whittled 
it out in a shape that made it appear to be like 
a mad-stone, and he sold it for fifty dollars. 
There was occasion to use the mad-stone, and it 
did not work. The doctor was nowhere to be 
heard from after that. 

My next place of business was at Keosho, 
Mo. Word had got out that a fortune-teller 
had an office in town and it was not long until 
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I had a great many callers from the curious and 
peculiar class of people. 

Among them was a party who paid me well to 
go to Jefferson City to do some detective work, 
which I did without making a single mistake. 
From the capital I went to St. Louis, where I 
secured an ofl&ce and made considerable money 
at the old stand on Franklin Avenue. 

From here I canvassed the principal towns 
until I arrived in Chicago, 111. I secured an 
office on Madison Street, west side, and hung 
out my shingle and advertised. I had a peculiar 
customer, a young lady who desired I should 
give her good luck. I told her that it was 
impossible for any one to do so; she was the 
more anxious to have a hand of good luck. 

I told her a fortune that would make a phil- 
osopher think on the subject for days to come. 
I told her to call in a few days, and if anything 
came to pass that I had told her I would decide 
regarding the hand of fortune. I told her that 
she could not afford to purchase one, for it 
would cost her five dollars or more. She replied 
it mattered not as to the price. She was a giddy 
young girL I prepared a lucky "poke," and 
sure enough, in two or three days she came in 
my office. She said she had received the news 
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and letters I told her she would receive, and 
several other things were just as true as could 
be. She secured her lucky charm, and went on 
her way rejoicing. This was my instruction : 
"Show the ^poke' to your desired lover. 
Don't let him get hold of it; if you do your 
love shall turn to hatred. He would rip 
the ^ poke ' and keep the contents and bad luck 
would be very likely to follow. Put it under 
your pillowcase, and whatever you dream 
will come to pass. I do not know if her 
magic wand proved faithful or not, as I soon 
left the city and have not heard of her since. 
One thing I did know, and that was she was 
very superstitious and credulous. 

I came to Toledo, 0., after canvassing the 
different towns, and worked on the same old 
line in that city. 

I came to Ada, and visited home once more. 
My widowed mother was glad to see me, as I am 
the only son, and I had not been home for sev- 
eral years. 

I was looking every day to have some one to 
give me away as a deserter, but I was watching 
for such movements, and was on the lookout. 

When my visit was out in Ada, I visited Re- 
public, 0., and called on my daughter and had a 
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splendid time; thence to Cleveland, I prose- 
cuted my eastern journey. At this place I 
engaged in Dru's Gayety Museum as a phrenolo- 
gist. I shall relate an incident that occurred 
while I was practicing there, regarding my 
mind-reading. 

There was one lady who came to my office 
and had me read her character, and there 
arose a question about a woman who was 
missing for several days, and no one knew her 
whereabouts or what had become of her. I told 
her that surely the lady had committed suicide 
and likely her body was in Lake Era; and it 
was as I had told her, for she was found in the 
breakwater in Lake Era a short time after that. 
This news went out and it advertised me exten- 
sively in that part of Ohio. I remained some time 
in Cleveland after that and I had as much busi- 
ness as I could attend to. I went to Steuben- 
ville, 0., where I gained a good reputation as a 
mind-reader and a fortune-teller. 

Mr. Frank Duffy had his fortune noted down, 
and when I returned six years later he remuner- 
ated me tenfold for so much truth I had told 
him. 

I went to Wheeling, W.Va., on Market Street 
near Tenth Street. I had a trick played on me. 
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I had my office on the first floor, Oct. 31, Hallow- 
een, 1885. The day following I went to the office 
at 9 A.M. The window sash was taken out, and on 
the inside of my office were five large pumpkins 
and a good-sized hog. I took in the situation, 
and remembered that the boys were celebrating 
Halloween, and my wrath cooled a little and 
passion gave way to reason. 

Eor ten minutes I was in a deep study. 
Once I thought I would read those boys' des- 
tinies if I could but only get a hold of them ; 
then I reasoned over the matter, and soon took 
it as a joke. 

My next place was Pittsburgh, Pa. Christmas 
was at hand. I was stopping at Keystone 
Hotel, on Fourth Avenue. One morning I came 
to the conclusion to try a museum. I went to 
two or three, and finally engaged at Sharlettes 
Museum, Sixth and Pennsylvania Avenue, and 
received thirty-five dollars per week and what I 
could make extra. 

After New Year I took a rest awhile, and 
when 1 had rested a week I commenced canvass- 
ing at stores and offices in Allegheny City, 
South Side, East Liberty, and Pittsburgh. I 
started northwest again at New Castle, Pa. I 
had unusual good luck at this place. I made 
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ten dollars per day, and then I did not work 
more than six or seven hours per day. 

« 

Had a close call -at Youngstown, 0., directly 

after I left the state of Pennsylvania. At the 
hotel I met a man who perchanced to be a 
detective. I told his fortune, and after I had 
told him as much truth as I could well see in 
his destiny, he requested that I help him out a 
little in his work and duty to capture and find 
out about two young men who were suspected of 
some great crime. 

Of course I was willing to get a small sum for 
a little detective work. I did like a little more 
experience to keep me in practice, and to asso- 
ciate with detectives, watch their movements, 
their very countenance, and learn something 
regarding the life and experiences of those great 
men. 

I performed my duty, but' I very nearly got 
myself into a pinch, for soon several cartridges 
buzzed swiftly past my head, and they were 
close enough for the heat and ball to be dis- 
tinctly felt. The detective, true to his instinct, 
rushed in and arrested both the culprits. I was 
thankful to get out with my pate on my 
shoulders. 

Cleveland was my next place of business. 
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There was a horrible sight presented to view 
here. There was a man, a railroad switchman, 
who was crossing the moving cars, and he slipped 
and fell under the wheels, and his head was cut 
off and his body mangled terribly. At this sight 
I could not stand it, for I came near fainting. I 
was sick for two days after it happened. 

At Ashtabula I succeeded in helping another 
agent out. A young man was selling a patent, 
and was not able to sell his territory, and I 
canvassed the town. In half a day I sold three 
counties, bringing me in thirty dollars cash. I 
bade my young agent good-bye, and I then went 
to Era, Pa. Here, at the same hotel I stopped at, 
was a man who sold prize soap cakes at auction 
on the street. I requested him to let me sell 
for him that night. I did not have any experi- 
ence selling on the street for so long that I was 
very anxious to practice up a little, so if I could 
not make a living at one thing I could at 
another. 

1 mounted the platform and soon had a crowd 
around me. One man got a prize of a five 
dollar bill in a cake of his soap, but, as it hap- 
pened, he was a member of the party the soap 
belonged to. I was nothing out. A fisherman 
was in town and bought several bars of the 
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soap, and when he did not succeed in getting a 
prize he commenced to kick. It was too late. 
I had his money and he had the soap. I asked 
him if he expected to get five dollars for every 
ten cents' worth of goods he purchased. I did 
pretty well considering my condition, and with 
so little practice selling goods on the street. 

I went to Dunkirk, New York, and I remained 
two weeks. I had canvassed nearly every house 
in the town. Parties saw my advertisement 
and came from neighboring villages to see me, 
and have their past, present, and future deline- 
ated. I had a pretty good stake, a good roll of 
bills, when I struck the city of Buffalo. I was 
tempted to drink again, and when I commenced 
I generally drank almost night and day. I 
would not quit until after twelve o'clock at 
night, and I would commence early in the morn- 
ing. I kept this up until my money was gone, 
and I was pretty near gone myself. One day, 
after I had spent all my earnings for whisky, 
I concluded I might as well give myself up to 
the government. I went to the recruiting ofl&ce 
on Niagara Street, and when I stepped into the 
ofl&ce there stood the recruiting officer, and I 
said, " Captain, I came to — " " You came to 
enlist, did you?" Instead of saying to give 
myself up as a deserter, I said, " Yes, sir.'' 
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I was shown into a bath-room, and I took a 
bath. My teeth were examined, and I was 
placed upon the scales, and I did not weigh 
enough, thank God, and I was refused. Then I 
was ashamed to give myself up after I had tried 
to enlist, so I went down town and busted flat 
in a strange city. 

I had just been on a spree, and I was feeling very 
bad. I could do no business, for I was not able. 
I could not muster courage to canvass the town 
to tell fortunes. I knew it was a good town for 
this, but I was in no condition to do even this. 
To practice phrenology I was in a worse fix, for 
it takes great thought and care to examine 
craniums, and give a concise measurement of 
each organ of the brain, and their relations to 
each other; because the size of each organ of 
the brain, other conditions being equal, is the 
measure of the function of the mind. 



CHAPTER VIIL 

CANADA — THE EAST. 

I WAS not long in making up my mind what 
to do. I bad been busted farther away from 
home, and among heathen at that. I said to 
myself, " I am now in a thriving and intelligent 
city, and why should I despond in a Christian 
nation, in a city where I have squandered over 
two hundred dollars in just a few days ? " I en- 
tered a saloon where I did not know any one, as 
I thought. The moment I entered the saloon- 
keeper recognized me, and said, "Helloa, 
professor ! " I told him I was in a pretty bad 
fix; that I wanted a drink. "All right, pro- 
fessor." Well, I said I had no money. Oh, 
that was all right. I took the drink, and he 
commenced to count out some money from my 
pocketbook. I knew the purse. 

I said, " Did I leave any money here ? " The 
proprietor said I was drunk, and they took 
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forty-seven dollars for safe keeping, and carried 
me to bed, but I got up in the night and left 
before daylight. This was good news to me. 
I happened to be in a good place or I should 
have been robbed. It would not have been the 
first time. 

Well, I secured a quart of the best whisky, 
went to a hotel, secured a room, and did not 
leave that hotel for one week. I was in the 
room all the time. Three days elapsed before I 
went down to get a meal. I had some soup 
carried to me, but I could eat very little. I was 
in a terrible fix. After one week had passed I 
felt some better, and I went to Hawk's book 
store, corner Seneca and Washington Street, 
and purchased some works on phrenology, and 
I soon braced up, aad was sober and industrious 
for some time. The sickness I had, the pain I 
endured, — my pen could not describe to the 
reader a picture any ways like the illness, and 
imaginations, and real suffering I went through. 
I concluded to never drink again. The thought 
of spending all my earnings but forty-seven 
dollars was nothing compared to the after 
experience I had to go through. 

I was at Niagara Falls, Tonawanda, and Sus- 
pension Bridge, N.Y. I had a narrow escape 
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at Hamilton, Ontario, Can. One night about 
midnight, while everything was quiet, the alarm 
of fire was sounded. I paid no attention to it 
at first, but very soon a terrible noise was going 
on about the house, over my head and around 
me. I jumped up, and before I could dress I 
was surrounded with smoke so thick that it 
strangled me, and I could not see to either dress 
or find the door to get out. 

I was finally surrounded by heated and 
smothering flames. I found the door, and 
plunged down stairs headlong. Through the 
struggle, gaining an exit, I fainted from suffo- 
cation. I soon came to, and yet I was as weak 
as I could be. Every thing I had burned, even 
my clothing. I was in a terrible fix. I was 
assisted by a party, and I was thankful I 
did not break my neck. Broke once more! 
foiled by fate, but still in the ring ! 
. My nose and face were badly bruised, 
my clothing burned, and my money was also 
burned. What could I do ? I must still hustle, 
for it would not do at this stage of the game to 
despair. I rallied once again. I was patronized 
by a great many who knew of my sad and nar- 
row escape from a horrible death ; and when I 
had finished canvassing the town I went to the 
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town of Toronto, and opened my office in the 
American Hotel, comer of* Young and Front 
Streets. 

I received patronage from the principal busi- 
ness men of the city. I went to the principal 
resorts of the city, including Woodbine Park, 
where I made a raise again by placing my 
money on the right horse. First of- July is 
Dominion Day in Canada. The city was dec- 
orated to a finish. A young man and I took a 
tour around the city. We drifted down West 
King Street to the Zoo, and the Canadian Army 
barracks. After viewing several sights Mr. M — 
came to a large lion, and thought he would play 
with the animal for a while. Sure enough, the 
lion grabbed him by the hand and tore it un- 
mercifully. His hand was dressed, and the 
young man was careful after that, and did not 
go meddling with the animals very soon after- 
wards. 

I embarked for Rochester, N.Y., and arrived 
in Charlotte Harbor safe and sound, July 10, 
1886. 

On East Avenue, near where I had been 
introducing the subject of phrenology, I had 
the pleasure of visiting one of the greatest 
sights in mechanical ingenuity that I ever had 
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the pleaisure of witnessing in all my travels. 
This was the Astronomical Observatory. The 
telescope was a large one, mounted and worked 
by machinery. The building was a large, round, 
stone tower. The stargazer explained its 
mechanical workings and named with pride 
the different planets and stars he had discovered. 
This was a pleasant visit, for I had never seen 
such a sight before. 

I struck in for the City of New York, stop- 
ping at the intermediate stations, not decoying 
the public by strategy, as some have accused 
me of doing, but giving out important and valu- 
able information. I lectured at Pavilion three 
consecutive evenings. The admission being 
gratuitous, I had ^ large audience at each 
meeting. At one place I challenged any person 
to debate on the subject of "Phrenology," and my 
challenge was accepted by a young doctor. 

After the doctor had spoken quite at length, 
the judges only scored one point for him, and 
that point was not well taken. This was 
some of his argument : " That the brain, white 
and gray matter, did not admit of an anatomical 
analysis, was evident. Therefore, the mind is 
a unit, as the brain is not a congeries of organs. 
When one part of the brain is in action, the 
entire brain is in operation." 
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Now if we love, hate, worship God and Satan 
at the same time, it is a curious doctrine and 
cannot be substantiated by argument. If the 
organs of the brain were a unit, then necessarily- 
each faculty must be in operation at the same 
time. Take each mental faculty and it can be 
exercised separately from another at will, as 
judgment of form, size, weight, shades of color, 
or remembrance of events, locality, time, tune, 
etc. 

The brain is the organ of the mind, but 
whether the brain admits of an anatomical divi- 
sion is no argument against the theory that each 
mental faculty is produced by a special organ. 

Take the two nerves that run to the extremi- 
ties of the fingers; one nerve performs the func- 
tion of feeling and one of movement. Sever the 
nerve of sensation, and you can move your fin- 
gers but you cannot feel ; contrariwise, cut the 
cord of movement and you can feel with your 
fingers, but you cannot move them. 

Take any anatomical analysis of the two 
nerves, however minute it may be, there can be 
no distinction in their composition; but they 
hold separate offices and perform separate func- 
tions. Just so with the brain. 

We had a splendid time in arguing, and the 
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doctor himself, soon seeing the drift of his argu- 
ment, was convinced of his error. 

I was at Angelica, Warsaw, Elmira, Bath, 
Binghamton, and many of the. towns along the 
Genesee Valley. 

At Warsaw there was a destructive cyclone. 
It stormed so hard that some of the houses 
were blown over. The hotel which we were in 
was badly shaken. I had purchased a nice lot 
of books, and they were all ruined by getting 
wet. Fate seemed to be getting an upper hold 
on me, and about the time I would be getting 
along finely, I would be sure to have some bad 
luck. At Elmira I, with two other parties, was 
in a little hard luck, and was arrested. While 
the two boys were being examined, I opened the 
door and skipped and left the city. When they 
went to look for me I was gone. 

Near Binghamton I had my foot crushed by 
the cars, and had the end of my toe amputated. 
I thanked the Lord that it was not my neck, 
and kept up my hustling and fighting fate. I 
commenced one of my periodical sprees on 
account of my foot hurting so bad. 

One night while on a drunk I was walking up 
the railroad ; crossing a bridge, I stumbled, and 
down I went into the river, nearly forty feet or 
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more. I swam to shore by a hard struggle. I 
came near drowning. When I arrived on the 
river's bank I was soaking wiet. It was a dark 
night. I struck for a dwelling near by, and ran 
into a cellar-way that was left open. Of course 
I went head first. It made a terrible racket. 
The family thought thieves were breaking into 
the house. They gave an alarm, and all the ex- 
planation I could offer would not satisfy them of 
my mishap. I kept on up the road, and soon 
arrived at a switch. There was a freight train 
waiting for orders, and by request I received per- 
mission to dry my clothing by the fire. 

I told them how it all happened, and I was 
sorry to trouble them, and I was not sure, but I 
hoped my neck was not broken. I arrived in 
Patterson, N.J., the next morning. My clothes 
were allnost dry, and I must hustle again, for 
my sprees generally drained my pocketbook. 

You might say I was dead broke again away 
in New Jersey. I was hardly able to canvass, 
but I must do something. I was lame and all 
broke up over my happenings. I sent back and 
received my baggage all " O.K.," and went to New 
York City. I went to Fowler, Wells & Co., 775 
Broadway, and secured a lot of prigted charts 
on phrenology, and commenced canvassing in 
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New York City. I kept drinking some, but did 
not get drunk. 

My foot commenced to get worse, as I had 
caught cold in it. I made application for ad- 
mittance in Ward's Island Homeopathic Hospi- 
tal. I was desirous of seeing how they con- 
ducted the institution at any rate. 

I first went to the Bellevue Hospital, foot of 
26th Street, then 22nd Street, and was 
examined, and then I was given a pass to Ward's 
Island Homeopathic Hospital. 

There were over twelve hundred inmates in 
this institution. I was taken and given a bath, 
and placed in a ward of thirty-two patients, and 
assigned a bunk, which was neat and clean. 
Those who were able sat up until 9 o'clock 
P.M., and got up at 6 a.m. There were no fever 
patients in the ward. In the morning for break- 
fast there would be a bowl of coffee, light bread 
and butter. Noon, bowl of soup, boiled meat 
and potatoes. Supper, milk or tea, and bread. 
Church on Sabbath and Thursday night for 
those able to attend. The doctor came through 
the ward two or three times a day. The patients 
were well cared for. 

There were libraries filled with valuable 
books^ and each inmate could get a. volume out 
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as often as desirable. When the attendants 
found out that I was a phrenologist they all 
had their heads examined, and paid me well 
for it. Several of the physicans connected with 
the place were also examined. When I left the 
hospital I had a pretty good stake saved up. I 
requested to be discharged when I was able to 
walk real well. I became familiarly acquainted 
with the place before I left it, and I knew how 
they conducted a great hospital in the metro- 
polis. I secured a large number of charts again, 
and went to Philadelphia, Pa., after I worked a 
week in a museum on the Bowerv, near Chatham 
Square. In the brotherly city I did better 
than I did in New York. I have had the honor 
of examining the greatest mechanical inven- 
tor's head, living on earth, Mr. Edison, who 
was a common, every-day man of business. In 
November, 1886, at the largest clothing house 
in the world, I practiced my specialties. I had 
my office in the Reece House, on Philbert Street. 
All classes of people from all nations repre- 
sented the human race in that strange city. I 
had more practice in Philadelphia, Pa., than any 
other city in the * United States, until I, like a 
foolish Galatian, got on my periodical spree, and 
I soon played havoc with the money I had made 
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in the city. Besides, I lost a valuable valise in 
that place, and never found it. 

I shall say here that I have lost just ten 
valises besides by getting drunk. One in St. 
Louis, Mo., value, $50; Mansfield, 0., value, 
f255 Dayton, 0., value, $12; Chicago, 111., 
value, f 35; San Antonio, Tex., value, $75; San 
Francisco, Cal., value, $15; St. Paul, Minn., 
value, $8; Cincinnati, C, value, $21; Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., value, $19 ; Springfield, Mo., value, 
$10. Total, $270. 

So I began to get used to getting in the lurch 
regarding my baggage when I was on a drunk. 
I got so I would not think of looking for my 
baggage when I would begin to sober up — but 
to feel around, looking to see if my head was on 
my shoulders. I lost most everything but my 
head. I lost two fortunes by drink, — one for- 
tune $8,260 ; another, $2,300, — besides what I 
have made in my travels. 



CHAPTER IX. 

EAST AND WEST — APPREHENSION AS A DESEBTEB 
TSIAL AND SENTENCE. 

Baltimore, Md., and Washington, D.C., were 
my next cities to fight fate in. I was doing 
very well until I received a letter stating that 
my mother was sick, and sent for me to come 
home and I immediately answered the call. I 
found mother very poorly. I remained home 
some two weeks ; then I went to Indianapolis, 
Ind., canvassing intermediate stations. At Ar- 
cadia, Ind., I gave a series of lectures. The first 
month in 1887 I worked in the Zoo near 
Washington Street, west, remaining thirty 
days. While examining craniums at the 
Bate's Hotel, several political parties were ask- 
ing questions. While I was examining Lieu- 
tenant-Governor Sear's head, among the ques- 
tions one was, "What * bumps' indicate 
his name ? '^ I knew his name, and I responded 
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without hesitation, "The largest ^bumps' he 
has are indicative signs of his name. His ears 
being the largest 'bumps' he has, just place 
the nineteenth letter of the alphabet, which is 
"S," in front (• his ears, and you have his 
name." This was satisfactory to the entire 
crowd. 

I went to Terre Haute where I opened an 
office. * I became convicted of my past doings 
and drinking, and came to the conclusion to try 
and quit my getting drunk. One evening the 
Salvation Army band was marching along the 
street and I followed them to the barracks. I at- 
tended the services and a young man and two 
young ladies came to me and clung to me until 
they had me promise that I would go to the altar. 
I finally promised I would go to the altar the 
next night. I went home and thought over the 
promise I had made. I knew if I was justified 
I must confess my relation with the govern- 
ment ; but I concluded to go to the meeting, and 
amid tumult, I went forward to the altar for 
prayers, amid songs of joy and gladness, amid 
the noise of fife, violin, and drum. Yes, while 
praises and shouts from a hundred Salvation 
soldiers were roaring in my ears, I persisted in 
going to the altar. I could not hear my ears. I 
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was not quite as excited as when I was in the 
great fire in Hamilton, Ont., Can. I held my 
grounds and did not retreat. When the tam- 
bourine commenced to sound over my head, and 
all the musicians gathered in a^eap around me, 
it put me in mind of old times when my grand- 
mother used to hive the bees when they would 
swarm. The whole family and neighborhood 
would join the procession with bell, conch, 
tin pan and any rattling thing that would create 
a noise. Very few swarms flew away, when the 
neighbors joined in especially. 

I looked upward, onward, and to nobler facts 
and bolder experiences in "fighting fate and 
wrestling with destiny." 

I was called on to relate my present experi- 
ence. I told them just where I stood. I re- 
marked that I could see stars and hear bells in 
glory. That was singular but real. I could 
not tell just what the tune was, for I was not 
musically inclined ; that sometimes I could not 
tell one tune from another ; that a dinner bell 
had as much heart-felt music in it for me some- 
times as the fine church organ ; but I was glad, 
happy, and full of faith. 

The next day the captain visited my office 
and inquired how I felt. I told him how the 
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bells of joy were ringing in my ears. The 
captain knelt and offered a prayer, and he 
prayed so loud that it brought a large crowd 
around the office. The police were called to 
disperse the crowds in the street. 

Inquiries from all quarters were numerous 
regarding the excitement. Various answers 
were given. One was that an old maid was 
going to get married. Things were quiet soon. 

I packed and went to Paris, Til. I thought I 
would like a change in business life for a while 
at least. I engaged in a restaurant as second 
cook and waiter. I remained but a short time, 
and soon commenced my canvass through Illi- 
nois and Indiana. 

At Effingham I joined in with an Indian 
doctor, who sold medicine on the street. I took 
the stand, made a short speech, and soon had a 
large audience. I sold medicine on commission, 
and made $7.50 the first night. 

We opened at Vandalia. Some of the neigh- 
bors told us that we could not gather a crowd in 
that town, for business was so dull that no one 
would come out even to a free show, let alone 
coming out to buy medicine. 

I dressed up in the Indian's suit, and pur- 
chased a hand bell, and rode through town ring- 
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ing it. I announced a free show on the public 
square for the evening. That brought the crowd 
out early, and we sold quite a lot of medicine. 
We visited several towns in southern Illinois. 

I left the doctor and went to Vincennes, Ind., 
where I engaged in a show. It was called " The 
Wild West Indian Show." With this company 
I performed in different capacities. I was soon 
able to ride in a dead run their fiercest horses 
around the ring, and pick up a short wooden pin; 
while on a gallop, with my teeth. I soon left 
the combination and made a visit home in Ohio. 
While home I accepted a written recommenda- 
tion, Written on parchment and signed by the 
leading merchants and business men of Ada. 
However, I had no occasion for using it. 

I went to Tiffin, Fremont, and Toledo, and to 
other points in northwestern Ohio. From there 
I went to Cincinnati, 0., in June, 1888, where I 
commenced drinking heavily again. I was ar« 
rested one day for blockading the highway on 
Elm Street. I made an extempotaneous speech 
while drunk, and created a crowd. 

I prophesied that Benjamin Harrison would 
be our next president, which came out true. 
I was delirious, and was sent to the hospital. 
The Cincinnati Enquirer, however, published 
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more than was really in the occasion and cir- 
cumstances. On one of my drunks I created 
considerable disturbance in a saloon, and there 
was great excitement during my spree in the 
central part of the city. 

I went to Lexington, Ky., and I commenced a 
greafc periodical spree. I gave myself up to the 
authorities as a deserter, Aug. 22, 1888. I knew 
that the best thing I could do was to settle with 
the government, for if I should settle down I 
should some day be apprehended, and likely it 
should be in fifteen or twenty years, so I just 
thought I would have the matter settled and be 
through with it. 

I was taken to Newport Barracks, Newport, 
Ky., by civil officers, and turned over to the 
military authorities. I was dressed in soldier's 
uniform once again, and placed in the guard- 
house as a United States military prisoner. I 
was out of service from March 22, 1885, to Aug. 
23, 1888. There were parties who were after 
me a part of those three years and three months. 
I was justified in my own conscience for desert- 
ing, for I was treated like a dog, and I would 
not stand it. 

While parties were playing the detective on 
me, I was in reality acting detective in various 
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localities. In two or three weeks I was sent to 
the headquarters of infantry of the United 
States Army, at Columbus Barracks, 0. 

I was placed in the guard's care until I was 
tried and arraigned per General Court Martial 
orders, No. 53, as ordered from the headquarters 
of the army at Adjutant-General's office, Wash- 
ington, D.C., Oct. 23, 1888. 

My charges were violation of the forty-seventh 
article of war, March 22, 1885, for which I 
received a five-year sentence, to be served at the 
United States military prison in Fort Leaven- 
worth, Kan. 

There were eight of us who received a sen- 
tence by this same General Court Martial, and 
were taken to the military bastile the first of 
the year 1890, at Fort Leavenworth, Kan. 

There is one practice that the United States 
Army indulges in that should be abandoned, 
and that is when a prisoner is taken to head- 
quarters at Columbus Barracks, 0., to be tried for 
the violation of the forty-seventh article of war. 
He is shackled from the time he is apprehended 
until he is taken to the military prison. The 
shackles are riveted around the ankles and cannot 
be removed for bathing or sleeping purposes. It 
is a puzzle to get the clothing ofE and on with 
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the sliackles on. This is a disgrace to the 
government regulation. Heathen countries 
would do no more. Guards should be available 
to guard the prisoner without the shackles. 

We arrived at the prison at Leavenworth all 
safe and sound. Our shackles were cut off from 
our ankles. We were provided with a brown 
suit of clothing, with numbers on the coat behind 
and the pants before. We were then taken to 
Dr. Wright for examination ; thence before the 
chaplain to give in the cause of desertion and 
to be examined in the common branches of 
studies, to see if we should be detailed to attend 
school one hour on the Sabbath. If you had a 
fair education you would be excused from 
school. 

The dormitories were large halls ; some ninety 
or a hundred would sleep in one large hall. 
Each person had a bunk and a locker of his 
own. The old slat bunks were in use. The 
halls are kept in comfortable order, being heated 
by steam. Inmates would not be locked up in a 
cell, as civil prisoners are, unless for some 
violation of prison rules. 

There is a large library, which each inmate 
has free access to. Every Saturday a book can 
be drawn and kept for one or two weeks, until 
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it is read. Good electric lights are fumislied 
and one can read until nine o'clock at night. 
When the bugle sounds " taps," all are supposed 
to be in their bunks, and no loud talking is 
allowed after nine o'clock at night. 

Every person has the privilege of taking as 
many newspapers as he is able to pay for. I 
took the Cincinnati Enquirer and Kansas City 
Daily Times. 

There were about six hundred prisoners in 
the institution, with one to seven years 
sentence for desertion. No prisoner was taken 
there unless he was a soldier in the regular 
Army of the United States. 

There were several branches of work in shops 
and in the garrison for the inmates to be steadily 
employed. The shoe shop was the place where 
they made the Army shoes and boots. There 
was a large tailor shop, a tin shop, and a plan« 
ing mill. There were from forty to fifty that 
worked in a stone quarry and the same amount 
iu garrison and farm gang. 

Our mess hall was large. Small tables, so as 
sixteen could sit at one side, were placed in the 
Baess hall; the commissary sergeant would 
preside and the inmates would cook and wait on 
the tables. There was plenty to eat, such as it 
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was ; it beat the grub that we had in our com- 
panies at the posts. Each one could call for 
more bread or meat, and there was no use of 
any going away hungry. We had plenty of 
potatoes, meat, and bread the year round. 

The prisoners had Saturday afternoons to 
bathe, shave, change clothing, etc. The entire 
yard was open for the inmates on Sundays, 
after Sunday morning inspection. The com- 
mandant, officer of the day, and executive officer, 
would go through the class hall and see if every 
inmate was properly shaved and cleaned up for 
the coming week. 

There are five days allotted to each person for 
every thirty days of good behavior ; but when 
a prisoner is reported by the sentry to the 
commandant, he is liable to lose five or ten 
days. 

There is a large stone wall around the insti- 
tution, and from one hundred and fifty to one 
hundred and sixty guards are detailed who are 
regular soldiers. There were three of us who 
made application to organize a literary society, 
— Mr. Wilson (No. 79), Mr. Dawson (No. 174), 
and myself (No. 211). At first we were refused, 
but we made a second appeal to organize a debat- 
ing society. Finally we presented a special 
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request to the chaplain and commandant to 
organize a soldiers' and sailors' temperance union. 
We had the privilege of chapel hall every Sunday 
afternoon at two o'clock. We had only about 
sixteen present at our first meeting. We organ- 
ized in a deliberate society, and finally we had 
from four to five hundred to attend our meeting 
regularly. We would invite speakers from a 
distance to come and address us from the Y.M.C. 
A. of Leavenworth and Kansas City. We in- 
corporated with the W.C.T.XJ., Mrs. Julia Chase 
of Hiawatha, Kan., as leader. We had Miss 
Susan B. Anthony to make us a visit, and she 
talked to us one Sunday. 

We had a regular orchestra, and we would 
read essays, sing songs, and debate on any lead- 
ing temperance topic of the day. One part of 
the hall was reserved for citizens and soldiers 
from the post. We got about three hundred to 
sign a pledge written and arranged by the W.C. 
T.U. of the United States of America. 

We would receive donations from the differ- 
ent societies in the cause, and would purchase 
instruments for our orchestra. Some of the 
prisoners would receive good treatment, and 
then again some would not fare so well. I was 
detailed to work in the shoe shop a while, and in 
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the tailor shop. I knew one prisoner to receive 
a general court martial for refusing to work, 
and got a sentence of eighteen months ; another, 
two years for lifting the shovel to strike a sen- 
try ; another, through a trial, received the 
following, as I clipped it from the Kansas City 
Times : — 

The following sentence has been awarded by a 
general court martial to a military prisoner for a vio- 
lation of the prison rules: ** To solitary confinement on 
bread and water diet for thirty days, ten days of 
which shall be consecutive, with an intermission of 
fourteen days between each ten days confinement, 
and to be confined at such place as the reviewing 
authority may direct for the period of two years." 
The specification states that he was found loitering 
in the hallway of the prison buildings in violation of 
the prison rules, and when spoken to by the sentry 
in charge did reply in an insolent manner, using vile 
and vulgar ^language; abuse of the commissary ser- 
geant when ordered to leave the building. This 
occurred in the latter part of February. The military 
prison has been assigned as the place to serve out the 
sentence awarded him by this court. 

This occurred while I was at the prison. 
While many a prisoner did more than the 
above mentioned, there was not even a report 
made of it. Sometimes spite work would be 
going on in the prison by the military authori- 
ties. 
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Through a petition presented to the head- 
quarters of the army at Washington, D.C., from 
my friends, Joseph and Roland Matthews, and 
others, at Ada, 0., I was discharged, and the unex- 
pired portion of the sentence awarded by the gen- 
eral court martial to me was remitted by the au- 
thorities of the War Department at Washington, 
D.C. I was released March 19, 1890. 

Although I knew the petition was presented 
by W. C. Cooper, our Congressional district 
representative, it rather surprised me somewhat 
when the news came of the remittance of my 
court martial sentence. I received a new suit 
of clothes, transportation, and five dollars in 
money. 

I took my transportation to Ada, .0., where I 
visited my mother and friends. I surprised 
some of the Ada people when I loomed up so 
soon from the United States army bastile. The 
Ada Record stated that the invincible Sam 
Shockey was in town again. 

I had a student's set of text books while at 
the fort in Kansas, and I had reviewed anew 
the subject of phrenology, and kept up the 
practice in the institution. I remained home a 
week or ten days. I canvassed a few of the 
towns in the East, and went west^to Fort Wayne, 
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Ind., where I engaged to James Geary, manager 
of the World's Museum, on Wayne Street. 

I had an office put up in the Academy of 
Music, on the first floor in that World's Museum. 
I practiced only phrenology and palmistry. 
Mr. Geary advertised me heavily. Every morn- 
ing the different papers would have a very large 
account of my performance in the World's 
Museum. 

I took in more cash, it was said, than the entire 
museum. I gave written and verbal examinations 
in my private office, and seemed to satisfy my cus- 
tomers. I had parties come from other cities to 
have their fortunes read. I went to Peru, where 
Wallas & Anderson Circus was starting out 
under canvas. I left them at Danville, 111. 

I went to Chicago, where I made money fast. 
I was averaging sixty dollars per week and my 
expenses. I worked a while in a museum, and 
canvassed in the city. I went on a terrible 
periodical spree. When I would be drinking 
I would be in saloons all the time. There are 
over fifteen thousand saloons in the city of 
Chicago. 

I would drink heavily. As I would make my 
money in saloons, 1 would spend it there. I 
would mix my drinks, — whisky, wine and beer. 
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May 15, 1890, I made a visit to Fort Sheri- 
dan, near, Chicago. I was nervous and sick. 
Wm, J. Lyster was promoted from company 
commander of Company B, 19th Regiment of 
Infantry, to Major of 6th Infantry, and he 
secured me a place in the hospital until I was 
better ; then I went back to the city, where I 
canvassed again. 

I got to drinking so heavily that I became so 
nervous that I could not do anything. I drank 
a while almost night and day. I had to have 
four or five glasses of whisky before I could eat 
my breakfast. I tried in my own strength to 
reform, but when I resolved I soon would have 
an attack of jim-jams. 

I was taken to the Washingtonian Home, 
comer of West Madison Street and Ashland 
Avenue, a hospital for the inebriate. I 
had the delirium tremens. I was in a fearful 
condition. I could see men of all description 
come through the keyhole in the door. This 
may seem incredible to those who never have 
had the delirium tremens. 

Animals would pass through the wall and 
trample on me. I knew where I was, I was not 
dreaming. I came near dying. The second 
time I was taken to the Detention Hospital, 
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corner of Michigan Street and Dearborn A venue. 
I was so bad from the effects of liqiv>r that I 
had to be strapped to the bed. I was sent to the 
Washingtonian Home the second time, and was 
accepted by Professor Willcous, superintendent. 
I was again treated in the Bromide Hall, for 
three or four days, and then I was assigned to 
the general department, where each inmate was 
expected to attend at least one lecture a day in 
Chapel Hall. Each lecture consisted of the 
subject of the effects of alcohol on the system. 
I soon was discharged and endeavored to reform 
on my own hook. I soon was overcome by 
temptation and the habit that brought an ac- 
quired appetite for the ruinous whisky. 



CHAPTER X. 

DELIRIUM TREMENS ASYLUM. 

I HAD no other way of making money than 
canvassing in the city. I chose new fields for 
my territory in which I might practice my 
specialties. I was among strange people in the 
great and crowded city of Chicago. For a time 
I would shun the saloon, for I remembered the 
awful attack I had in the Washingtonian Home. 
I was revived from that awful Yiervous condition. 
I thought I would just take one glass of beer, 
then I would leave it alone. One called on an- 
other, until I commenced to drink whisky. Day 
after day passed away and I drank the more. I 
canvassed at the same time, and would go into 
no place except beer and whisky saloons. Day 
and night I drank to excess. I did not get my 
regular sleep and I would take whisky rather 
than a meal of victuals. I had got to a plaJbe 
where I could not resist the appetite for strong 
drink; I struggled to resist drink. I ,soon 
became incapable of practicing my specialties. 
I was taken to the hospital for the insane 5 at 
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the Detention Hospital I was again in a bad 
condition. I had delirium tremens. I was de- 
tained in the hospital for the insane ; I was tied 
down. I knew those around me, I knew the 
medicine I was taking. I shall describe as nearly 
as possible. Tongue or pen cannot describe the 
awful horrors one suffers with the delirium 
tremens. It is the worst and most painful 
disease man can have or endure. Animals of all 
description would be in the room, running over 
me, wild horses kicking me, bulls goring and 
bulldogs biting, devils with fiery spears piercing 
me. My eyes were wide open. It was no dream ; 
hell could be no worse than delirium tremens. 
My nerves were unstrung, my health was gone ; 
I could not eat or sleep. For days and nights I 
would scarcely get ten minutes sleep. 

Professor Wilkins of the Washingtonian Home 
had given me up. Doctors said, "No use, he 
cannot be cured." I was taken to the Cook 
County insane asylum, and was counted as a 
maniac. Whisky had become king. 

I once had the lung fever when I was in my 
teens, and the doctors gave me up. My mother 
gave me up to die for two weeks. I was real 
bad, but that condition was not nearly as bad or as 
painful as delirium tremens. I have in reality 
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been bitten by a bulldog, but that pain was not 
a mite to the bites I was receiving from the dogs 
that were constantly coming through the keyhole 
in the door. I have been kicked by mules and 
horses, but the awful kicks I received from 
those horned horses, that would glide through 
the wall and rave, run over me, and kick 
me in the face and breast, were more power- 
ful and painful than any real horse kick I have 
ever received. I was strangled and suffocated 
in a fire at Hamilton, Out., but oh ! the awful, 
horrible, outrageous devils, with eyes of fire, and 
spears of white-heated fire from hell, when they 
would thrust the swords in my flesh, the pain 
would exceed the description of my pen. I have 
heard of men who had the "snakes in their 
boots," but snakes in your boots are nothing 
compared to have an animal approach you with 
seven heads and ten horns, and fire and smoke 
would proceed out from his nostrils. One of 
that description entered my room and approached 
my bed, roaring and making a terrible noise. I 
could stand the noise, but he would spit fire in 
my face and it would burn as real fire. Reader, 
just imagine such a position. I was tied down 
to the bed. I could not move hands or feet ; I 
could not dodge the missiles and spears that were 
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thrown at me ; the blows of the animals I could 
not dodge ; I could not protect myself ; I was 
strapped tight to the bed. 

Human faculties cannot imagine the horrors 
of delirium tremens as I had them when they 
took me to the lunatic asylum, at Dunning, 
111. I was four months in the asylum for the 
insane. I knew where I was, for I was rational 
very soon after I got the whisky out of one. 
There were sights and experiences that I cannot 
express. One thing I would say to my readers, 
to beware of beer and whisky — of delirium 
tremens. A great many fights I have had with 
fate, but this one foiled me. A score was 
given for fate and it was with the deadly 
weapon, whisky. The doctors said if I had 
another attack of the delirium tremens as bad as 
the last one I had that it would kill me. For 
my part I am through with such indulgences. 

The following is a letter written to my 
mother from the superintendent of the asylum 
while I was an inmate of the institution. 

Dunning, III., Oct. 13, 1890. 

Mbs. C. Rutlbdoe, Ada, O. 

Dear Madam, — Your letter of September 30, inquir- 
ing after your son, S. W. Shockey, received. 
He was admitted here some time since, suffering 
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from acute mania, resulting from excessive use of 
liquor. After being here a short while he was quite 
recovered, and was discharged, and promised at the 
time he would not go back to Chicago. 

After being out a few days he was rearrested and 
sent out here. He is now quite rational, and would 
be so would he leave drink alone. If I might suggest, 
it would be a good idea, if you could do so, to send for 
him and have him taken home, especially as he 
appears to wish it; your influence might keep him 
straight. 

Anything further you may wish to know will be 
cheerfully answered by. 

Yours respectfully, 
Dictated by, John A. Benson, M.B., 

Superintendent^ 
Per. C. B. H. Hanvey. 
Asst, Physician, 

At the hospital I practiced phrenology among 
the attendants and nurses of the institution, 
which numbered over one hundred, and they 
paid me liberally for my services. 

I located in Cbicago again after I was dis- 
charged. I worked at 390 South Halstead Street, 
Chicago. I remained in the city about one year, 
being longer there than in any other city. 

I went to Grand Rapids, Mich. I drank some, 
as I could not resist the temptation, for I only 
had resolved in my own will power to reform. 
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At this place I got drunk again. On the street I 
had created a crowd and was arrested for dis- 
orderly conduct, but was released without trial. 
I went to Ada, 0., on a visit, and was sober and 
clothed in my right mind. I remained home for 
ten days, and made a trip to Cincinnati and 
Newport, Ky. ; this was a successful canvass. 

When I returned home in July I took my 
mother to camp meeting at Linwood Park, Ver- 
million, 0., and Lakeside camp ground. 

I made a tour through the southern part of 
Ohio, West Virginia, and Pennsylvania. The 
latter part of November, 1891, 1 received a letter 
at Pittsburgh, Pa., to come home, that my 
mother was sick. 

I returned home from Pittsburgh before 
Thanksgiving Day and found my mother in very 
poor health, where I remained until this present 
writing in 1892. Since Thanksgiving, 1891, I 
have not taken a drop of intoxicating drink, and 
in chapter eleven I shall relate my experience 
how it came about that I reformed and had the 
habit and the appetite destroyed and eliminated 
by a sure process, it being the only true source 
of reform. 

Twenty-five years fighting fate ! I have been 
through the mill in that time. A quarter of a 
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century hustling with destiny since I first left 
home, when I was nine years of age. 

I have dealt with the great mass of humanity 
in thirty-three states and territories and three 
nations. The reader has a true account of my 
life and doings as near as can be penned. There 
have been false reports going the "rounds of the 
press," as taken up by the Cincinnati Enquirer 
and Chicago News, but if they had reported the 
truth it would add nor take nothing from the 
history of my life that would be interesting or 
entertaining. 

I still have a desire to travel, and should I 
live to circumnavigate the globe I then shall 
have my desires realized. I am preparing and 
planning for an extended trip to Europe. My 
future life is consecrated to the cause of Christ 
and temperance; so I shall be found fighting 
fate and wrestling with destiny, up and down 
on God's green earth in this populous world of 
ours, until death. 



CHAPTER XI. 

A TEMPERANCE TALK. 

Behold tlie young man as he leaves his 
parental roof to work out for himself the in- 
tricate problem of human life. 

Health blooms upon his cheek and strength 
nerves his arm, and he has a character that is 
white as snow and a reputation that is as clean 
and clear as the noonday sun. 

While performing the active duties of life, the 
solution of the great problem seems easy. 
Everything is in his favor until an unguarded 
moment arrives and a glass of beer is taken, and 
at the spur of an unexpected time the appetite 
and habit of imbibing too freely has been in- 
dulged in. 

One glass calls for another until it intoxicates, 
and soon that flush leaves the cheek and the 
strength weakens. The business capabilities 
are not so responsible, and it is not long until 
that youth has fallen. Duties of life become a 
burden, and the solution of that problem becomes 
intricate. 

148 
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Young men, beware of beer and wine and 
whisky, for the use of them brings on despair, 
worry, trouble, sickness, and dissipation. It 
robs the purse, incites crime, deadens the con- 
science, and weakens the intellect. 

The excessive use of liquor creates sensual 
motives, and robs mankind of moral principles. 

I commenced to drink to drown trouble, but it 
brought on sorrow upon sorrow. 

I left home early in life, as the reader knows, 
and I was getting along very well until I com- 
menced to drink ; then bad luck set in, and all 
through my experience, when I would do good 
evil was present with me. I was ten long years 
in a backslidden state, drinking and getting 
drunk. I have spent two fortunes, have had the 
jim-jams, delirium tremens, and have had an 
especially sad experience in regard to drinking. 
You say you shall never drink that hard. Maybe 
you shall not ; but now is the time to swear off, 
and the only true reform is taking Jesus as your 
assistance. I reformed time after time without 
Jesus. I failed every time, until I concluded to 
ask the Savior to help me. The best way is not 
to touch it. An experience of ten years has 
taught me a lesson, and experience is a dear 
teacher. What suffering is caused by the use of 
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liquor, what misery whisky has caused the 
human race, pen cannot describe. We scarcely 
see a man who gets drunk who will acknowledge 
that he is a drunkard. Some say, I have a will 
power to refrain temptation to drink. Adam had 
a perfect will power before he fell in the Garden 
of Eden. There are many who have fallen since 
who have had strong characters and will power, 
but temptation allured them and they yielded 
and sinned. 

To those who are under the bondage of in- 
temperance, I can sympathize with you. I pray 
for you that God may break the bands of the 
appetite ai^d break you of the appetite and habit 
of partaking of the cursed whisky. Poor, suffer- 
ing humanity, nothing Can wipe out the stain 
that whisky has left but Jesus. The use of 
alcohol affects the mind and soul of man. 

The operation of the mind is so that the cir- 
culation of the blood has effect on the mental 
faculties. We are not constituted alike, and 
furthermore, the effect of whisky on human 
beings is much different with some than with 
others. Each faculty of the mind is more or 
less affected from the use of the vile stuff. 

According to the activity and texture of the 
brain, and the condition of the nervous system, 
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SO the mind is affected. The blood very soon 
becomes contaminated with the very dregs of 
the drugs that compose the liquor^ assimi- 
lates, and forms the supply of the wasting energy 
of the brain. While some are tempted to steal 
while intoxicated, the organ of acquisitiveness is 
more active than other organs, consequently 
more blood rushes to that organ of the brain. 
The predominating faculty will have its sway. 
Some persons when drunk will laugh, and be 
benevolent and kind, treating everybody they 
come in contact with, while others are boisterous, 
quarrelsome, and disagreeable. This is because 
of the structure of the brain. The former class 
has large benevolence and mirthfulness predom- 
inating; the latter have large combativeness, 
overpowering kindness and reason. 

Oftentimes we find men of great reason and 
intellect who become inebriates from the exces- 
sive use of liquor. Scarcely ever we find a 
person with a harmonious brain that drinks 
heavily; it is that person who has an aptitude to 
certain pursuits largely predominating that is 
more likely to be overcome by strong drink. 

When a special faculty is so weakened by the 
excessive use of a narcotic, it requires nourish- 
ment to bring the organ of the brain that pro- 
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duces that function into a normal condition. An 
evil tree brings forth evil fruit. There is only 
one sure rule and prescription to cure the drunk- 
ard from drinking^ and that is to take Jesus as a 
Redeemer and Savior. 

Those who never have used liquor do not 
know how to sympathize and advise the man or 
woman who is an habitual drunkard or a slave to 
morphine or other narcotics. It deadens the 
intellect, sensibilities, and the will. The memory 
is weakened. No person has the same memory 
as he would have if whisky was not indulged in ; 
it brings on forgetfulness. No man is capable 
of holding a public office who gets drunk. 

A blur is on every page of the life of him who 
drinks, and the power or influence of no human 
hand can erase or eradicate that blotted charac- 
ter. The blood of Jesus can only make clean 
and wash the record of the man who drinks. 

Holy men and women of past years have 
discussed the great problem of reform. National 
and state organizations have been formed. In 
several states prohibition has been a political 
issue; municipal, state, and national law have 
done a great good ; the W.C.T.U. has been a power 
to prohibit the manufacture and sale of liquors, 
but there remains a great work yet to crush 
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intemperance in the United States. Every one 
has a personal influence to wield, a power to make 
this a temperance nation. 

The evil of alcohol and its effect on the 
human system is taught in many of our common 
schools, but that does not cleanse the appetite 
handed down from parent to child. We see the 
evils that are caused by drinking in every day life, 
in those that use it. How shall we crush the 
greatest evil in our nation and world, is a ques- 
tion that is intricate to solve. As long as whisky 
is manufactured it will be drunk by many. 

There are men to-day who would give any- 
thing to be rid of the appetite or habit of strong 
drink. To them we would say, it can be cured. 
It is possible. Likely not in your own good 
resolutions, not in your own good works or any 
pledge you may sign, but by asking God to help 
you. 

" Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the 
waters, and he that hath no money; come ye, 
buy and eat ; 

" Wherefore, do ye spend money for that which 
. . . satisfieth not ? hearken diligently unto me, 
and eat ye that which is good, and let your soul 
delight itself in fatness. 

"Incline your ear, and come unto me: hear^ 
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and your soul shall live ; and I will make an 
everlasting covenant with you, even the sure 
mercies of David '' (Isa. 55 : 1-3). 

This is an everlasting covenant, and when any 
one shall be in earnest to make this covenant, 
he shall receive help from the Savior of man- 
kind. 

The great amount of money spent for intoxi- 
cating drinks is surprising. Every day there 
are passed over the bar, for whisky and beer, 
enough of nickels which, if they were placed in a 
chain, would pass three times around this globe. 
What a long chain — seventy-five thousand miles 
long! If the money were spent for flour for the 
hungry orphan children, that is spent over the 
bar for intoxicating drinks, daily in America, 
Europe, and Great Britain, it would purchase 
flour enough, if placed in barrels in wagons, 
nine barrels to each wagon, to make a string 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific at the rate of 
eight dollars per barrel. According to statistics 
the amount of crimes and premature deaths 
caused by drink is enormous. 

The money spent for whisky is nothing com- 
pared to the great suffering caused by its use. 
I find the best way is to leave whisky and beer 
alone entirely. By looking unto Qod and exert- 
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ing our will power we may soon become a sober 
nation and people. 

I have talked to a great many who have in- 
dulged in drinking to excess for years, and they 
say they did not love the taste of whisky. 
There seems to be a germ in the liquor that 
creates a thirst for the vile^ stuff. With the 
habit acquired by its use, and sometimes an 
inherent desire, the will power to abstain from 
the excessive indulgence of drink is lost, and 
many a bright and useful young man has been 
ruined by King Alcohol. 

Take warning, young man, and never indulge 
in the use of intoxicating drinks. 



EXPEEIENCE OF CATH. EUTLEDGE, 

ADA, OHIO. 



I WAS born of good Methodist parents, Feb. 
15, 1833. My father being a Methodist Epis- 
copal minister, I was brought up under the disci- 
pline of that Church to the letter. When I 
arrived at the age of accountability it was not 
dif&cult for me to submit my will to the will of 
Gk)d. 

From my earliest recollection until I was ten 
years of age my heart and flesh cried after the 
living God. During those years I was often 
visited by angels to cheer me on to God in my 
religious journey to the Savior. This cheered 
me much in my childish longing for the blessed 
Jesus. Eve»at this early age I did hunger and 
thirst after the knowledge of God. In obedience 
to my parents my soul did not die, for I did 
love to obey my parents, and Jesus kept my 
soul alive until I was ten years of age ; then I 
began to live by faith in the Son of God, About 
that time my brother began to be convicted for 

iw 
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religion. I began to pray for him ; when on my 
knees with him and my mother, the heavens 
opened and a great light shone from the great 
white throne and lit up my inmost soul. The 
room was so bright that I could scarcely see 
with my natural eyes, but my spiritual eyes 
were opened, so that I could see the great white 
throne and the Son sitting on the right hand of 
the Father. I was filled with joy unspeakable. 
I shouted for some time ; then I fell, prostrated 
under the power of God. I lived in the state 
of joy and gladness for three years, and I grew 
in the knowledge and power of God. I often 
thought I was the happiest child on earth. 

My shouting did not cease; I then lived by 
faith in the Son of God. I therefore being 
justified by faith had peace, and that peace 
that was deep as a river. Glory! Hallelujah 
to God and the Lamb forever! My soul did 
magnify the God of heaven. 

At the age of fourteen I began to hunger and 
thirst after the Holy Spirit. My soul constantly 
yearned after God and His Word. To my 
astonishment something began to manifest itself 
that was not according to the fruit of the 
Spirit. I had enjoyed so much of the love of 
God in my heart, and to have the carnal mind 
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appear I did not know what it meant. I 
began to examine myself, life and heart. I 
found something lurking antagonistic to the 
Christian graces. I had love, but there seemed 
to be anger at times mingled with it. Humility 
with pride, faith with unbelief; and to have 
this eradicated was my main desire. Yet only 
fourteen years old, I was walking after the 
Spirit and not after the flesh. 

I knew there was a deeper work of grace for 
me, a second work and blessing, and for this 
second work I became desperately in earnest to 
obtain. 

I had not understood the doctrine of inbred 
sin remaining in believers. The more I strove 
against inbred depravity, the more I felt the 
need of being cleansed. I went through a ter- 
rible experience. I was let out into hell and 
saw the lost and the damned in that awful place. 
Some say that the Scriptures are only figurative, 
but they are truthful to the reality. I was per- 
mitted only to go inside of the walls of hell. 
A man stood by in white raiment, he -being my 
guide. I asked him what this meant, and he 
said, the '^ second death.'^ 

I could see through the dark scenes the awful 
lake of fire burned on brimstone. The wonder- 
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ful mystery to me was how I could see through 
darkness, because the flames made no light. 

The old "Dragon," the king of the place, 
when he would roar fire would fly out of his 
nostrils. All the inhabitants of hell would 
cry out with a great wail, and would gnash 
their teeth and gnaw their tongues with pain, 
and they would blaspheme the name of the God 
of heaven. 

I thought of no one on earth, but my mother. 
Oh, could I but whisper back to her and tell her of 
the terribleness of this hell! Immediately the 
spirit returned to my body. I was in a trance. 

I was helpless and could not speak, this was 
about midnight. I was speechless for three days, 
yet I could walk. During the time I was going 
through the above experience my parents arose, 
and prayed and sang spiritual songs. When 
my spirit returned to the body I was thankful, 
I thought Jesus had delivered me from the 
lowest hell, for I had seen the spirits of the 
second death. Although I was not able to utter 
a word yet I felt all was peace and the blood of 
Jesus cleansing my entire nature. 

Although speechless for three days the Spirit of 
the Lord came upon me in the shape of a white 
dove. My whole being was filled with the 
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power of the Holy Ghost. My trust being in 
the Lord my body was made strong, and my 
tongue unloosed; then I spake to His praise. 
Oh, the thankfulness and gratitude that filled 
my entire nature ! 

Thanksgiving to God for such a wonderful 
deliverance. I had great peace, for I did love 
the law of God, and, like the Psalmist, I did 
meditate on His promises day and night. My 
soul, spirit, and body were in complete submis- 
sion to the perfect will of God. There was 
nothing contrary to His most holy and right- 
eous will. 

Soon after I was taken very ill. The trial of 
my faith was very great. I was in the furnace 
of affliction. For nearly two years I was as 
helpless as an infant, and more so, for I could 
not move my limbs. My parents had called a 
board of eight doctors, and they all said I must 
die gave one, who said while there was life there 
was hope. My faith and trust in G^d did not 
fail. The joy and the presence of the Holy 
Spirit comforted me. I was surely salted with 
fire. 

A great many people came to see me. I could 
hear them say, She is patient in all her afflictions. 
They would ask many questions regarding me. 
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I scarcely asked for anything during my illness. 
I was self-sacrificing. I was sacrificed on the 
faith of others, and was a living sacrifice, and 
that means suffering. 

I had this experience after two years of fiery 
trials, and the good Lord in His kind providence 
restored me to health again. 

Holy fire glowed in my soul. I then went 
with father to attend revivals in the neighbor- 
hood, and the Holy Spirit did lead me, and souls 
were saved through our instrumentality. My 
soul did abound in the great ocean of Gol's 
boundless love. 

I lived in the interior as I advanced in the life 
and experience of the Christian way. I often had 
fiery trials, yet I trusted the more in His name. 
In 1852 I married; the love of God was still 
abounding and abidiog. Many trials arose, and 
my experience for a while was as near like 
Madam Guyon's as could be. The grace of Christ 
was sufficient for me. I was humble and 
patient. Ten years elapsed 5 we had three children 
born unto us. I also had a care as a mother. 
My husband went to the war, and died while in 
the service. I had the family to see to, and 
other business to do, and I had many trials. I 
trusted in God, and did the very best I could. 
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About this time I met with a serious acci- 
dent. I was thrown out of a wagon and the 
wheel passed over me, and came very near kill- 
ing me. I was sick for six weeks. Once again 
my folks gave me up to die. My friends bid 
me good-bye, for they thought I soon must die. 
I was reconciled to go when the Lord called me. 
Father told me that he had bid me good-bye 
many times, but I must go this time. I was 
feeble and could not talk aloud, yet I whispered, 
"All is well, father ; I am ready to go any time 
the Lord calls for me. Peace and good will on 
earth to men." 

I however, recovered and soon was welL A 
calm was in my soul through all the suffering. 

In 1863 I was thrown from a horse, and came 
near getting killed again, but God saved me, 
and I got well again. I trusted God through 
all my mishaps and sorrows. I had great care, 
for I lived with my mother-in-law, and had all 
the business to attend to. 

I was humbled at the foot of the cross. I did 
all I could for the Church. I had a call to 
preach, but I did not like to stand before the 
people in my ignorance. 

The call to the ministry was seven-fold greater 
than previous. I was called by the Holy Ghost. 
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No one but God knew the great conflict I passed 
through. At this time I had heard of but one 
woman who preached, and I did not know 
whether it would be right for a woman to preach. 
I still pleaded ignorance before the Lord. In my 
dreams I would preach, and while at my work I 
had the ministerial fire burning in my soul con- 
tinually. 

In neighboring cities the leaders gave appoint- 
ments out for me to fill. I still had the same 
excuse, and I felt my deficiency and unworthi- 
ness. I exhorted after the minister, and worked 
at the altar. 

I was in the work of the Lord, and the Lord 
was using me to His glory. The Lord used me 
in the salvation of many souls. 

I married again. As my husband was a class 
leader in the M.E. Church, I thought I should 
have great opportunity for working for the 
Lord, but alas ! I had to make as many brick, 
and gather my own straw as the Hebrews did in 
Egypt. My trust in God increased. I had eight 
in the family to wait upon and cook for. Yet 
I received strength from the blessed Lord to 
enable me to perform my work. It may seem 
almost incredible to those who read this to believe 
how Satan acted, and how mean he can do and 
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work through human instrumentality. I was 
tempted on each and every side. Indeed, some- 
times when the awful outburst, through some of 
the family, yet I declare that the Omnipotent 
moved in my nature, and sweetness and power 
of the third heavens rolled through my nature. 
The way I was treated sometimes almost grieved 
me to death. 

Three years tifter our marriage there was a 
noble daughter born unto us. The people said 
that she was too fair for this world, for she 
looked more like an angel than human. I knew 
I had not seen any one like her, but I kept it 
out of my mind, trying to think her com- 
mon. She grew in excellency and favor of the 
people. She had a remarkable head of hair like 
a maid of sixteen, and body formed equal but 
small. At the age of three and a half years she 
died. In her sickness she looked up toward 
heaven, and pointing her finger upwards, said : 
" Mother, I will take the light up." Sure enough 
she did. Then I began to feel the rod of God's 
heavy chastisement laid upon me. 

The stroke was almost more than my body 
could bear. I was paralyzed. The doctors said 
they could do nothing for me. For two weeks I 
coidd put a pin into my flesh, and I could not 
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feel the prob. I could not taste victuals. I did 
not get hungry, sleepy, or tired. I had house- 
hold affairs to see to. It seemed that I did not 
take one ordinary step. It seemed as if my feet 
were on springs. I did all this work and never 
wearied. My mental sufferings were indescrib- 
able. The very marrow in my bones was filled 
with grief. Amid this great grief the face of 
my adorable Lord was not hid from my spirit- 
ual eyes. 

If God had not held the flesh in His hands I 
could not have endured this great mental suffer- 
ing. The Lord knew I loved Him more than 
these things which were earthly. At the 
expiration of two weeks, one morning after 
the men had gone to the field to work at seven 
o'clock, it seemed that my grief was multiplied 
seven-fold. In this agony of great grief it 
seemed I drank the very dregs of grief and sor- 
row in Gethsemane. 

At seven o'clock I looked into the mirror. I 
seemed to be the very picture of grief, and that 
was the last I remembered, and my spirit 
was caught into heaven, and the first one 
I met at the gate of the city was Jesus. Oh, 
how glad to see Jesus ! I fell down at His feet 
and worshiped and adored Him. I was filled 
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with joy and thanksgiving, and thanked Him 
for His great love He had for me in redeeming 
my soul from the lowest helL Oh, the joy and 
gratitude that filled my soul! I was .clothed 
with a white robe. I could not describe the 
gratitude and peace that filled my soul. 

After I had worshiped Him in rapturous love 
Jesus opened another door, and said, '^ Go in/' 
I went in, and the first one that met me in that 
department was our little daughter Caly. She 
said, " Mother, I am glad you have come." All 
seemed as if nothing strange had occurred, only 
she had a shining robe on, and so had I. She 
took me through different departments of 
the city, and showed me the inhabitants. All 
the people of the departments were stationary 
while I was there, save Caly, and it seemed that 
she walked over that department, for that was 
her mission on earth and her mission in heaven. 

1 was in heaven among the blood-washed from 
seven to eleven o'clock, and when my spirit 
came back to the body I was restored. When the 
family came to dinner they observed the change. 
I glorified God for His wonderful dealings with 
me. My soul did magnify the God of heaven 
for His wonderful love. He doeth all things 
well. I praised His dear name. Still His chas- 
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tening liand was upon me. I did humble myself 
before Him, 

I was so thankful to Christ that He did not 
take His holy Spirit from me in all my blunders 
and mistakes, for it seemed the more holy I 
lived the more I was flailed, crucified, and 
crushed in the most excruciating manner. 

But in all these things I loved God with all 
my heart. In two years after the death of Caly 
my oldest son, W. C. Shockey, died, being eigh- 
teen years of age, who was an exemplary char- 
acter, and still I felt the chastising hand of God 
upon me. And yet I kissed the chastening hand 
in great humility, and amid all these things the 
holy Comforter did abide in my heart to comfort 
me. Jesus continually gave me complete vic- 
tory. 

In 1871 1 went to Urbana, 0., to the National 
Camp Meeting. Before this I had not heard a 
single doctrinal sermon on the subject of entire 
sanctification and perfect love as taught to-day. 
Bros. Inskip, McDonald, Osborn, and others, 
taught the doctrine so plainly I soon found out the 
meaning of the word sanctification. I had enjoyed 
the blessing of holiness but did not understand the 
doctrine. There was a regular Pentecost at the 
Urbana camp meeting. Shouts went up in great 
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power all over the camp. All the people were 
moved by the Holy Ghost. At this time it did 
seem that the third heavens were sweeping 
through my soul. The Lord worked through 
me. The sisters inquired where I was from^ 
and desired my address. 

In 1874 we moved to Ada, O., where I still 
reside, and many great and divine blessings 
have been received by me since that time. 

B. W. Gorham held a holiness meeting here 
in the M.E. Church, and there was a holiness 
band established. I had worked on the line of 
holiness until a great many had come under the 
power of God. The Lord led me most wonder- 
fully. 

The devil had laid all manner of traps to en- 
snare me, but alas, he did not encumber me. 
When I would give my testimony in the church 
Satan would rage. By the authority of the 
M.E. Church there was a committee appointed 
to have me stop my testimony. It did not make 
me mad, it only stirred up a spirit of love and 
joy. When the committee came I was so filled 
with the Spirit I asked them to pray with me, 
and I with them, but they had no time as they 
were in a hurry. The minister also called me 
in question, because I advocated Bible holiness. 
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After they had the assurance that I .could not 
be moved they gave up the struggle. 

I am a true Methodist, and that means holi- 
ness, Christian purity. 

Every year I have attended one or more 
camp meetings. I have had marvelous answers 
to prayers at these camp meetings. Christ is 
manifest through His Word, and gives me the 
faith that was once delivered unto the saints. 

By experience I know the difference between 
the grace of faith and gift of faith. Nowhere 
did I find in the Scriptures where Christ be- 
lieved. Christ had the divine will, and the will 
of man being the God, life is the seat of belief. 

Faith is based on the affections, and the 
affections receive. Confidence is the seat of 
trust. Faith, belief, and trust, all these, are 
received through obedience to the will of God. 

The Bible often speaks of the faith of Christ. 
Faith is based in the affections. They are all 
the gifts of Christ, and He is the gift of the faith 
I received. He is the author and finisher of our 
faith. He is the Creator of our affections. 

I was commanded to be pure, perfect, and 
strong. I obeyed the gospel, and walked in the 
light as He is in the light. I constantly had 
fellowship with Jesus. I am so glad the com- 
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mandments of Jesus are written in my heart. 
Oh, the unsearchable riches of Jesus Christ! 
While He commands me to be holy and of a 
sound mind He has prepared a way and opened 
a fountain in the house of David for sin and for 
uncleanness. 

I never had the Scripture fulfilled in my 
heart unless there was a hungering and thirst- 
ing in my soul to know, more about Christ and 
His riches. I did hunger and thirst after the 
knowledge of God more than my physical appe- 
tite did after the delicious things of earth. 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb forever! I 
bless God for His wonderful love in my soul. 
Oh glory for the privilege of living in the land 
of Canaan and Beulah! The spiritual Canaan 
is Jesus, and the spiritual Beulah is the Holy 
Ghost, and the fruits thereof are the Word of 
God. My soul feasts on the fat of the land, and 
is satisfied. 

So Jesus has clothed me with white raiment 
that I might walk with Him in white. He pre- 
sents me to the Father unblamable in love. 

I do praise God for these blessings. I was 
almost afraid of being translated, as much so as 
some people are of being sanctified. I did not 
hardly believe I would be translated, but I could 
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scaxcely get the idea out of my mind. I fasted 
for three days, and prayed earnestly for weeks, 
and Jesus appeared to me in a vision personally. 
This sight was more than my flesh could bear. I 
fell prostrate on the floor. There was an open 
Bible before me, and Jesus said : " What do you 
see ?" I replied, " Obedience, belief, faith, and 
love." And Jesus said: "Whom do you love?" I 
said : " Thee, Lord." And He said : "All these are 
yours." I arose, and ever afterwards I was not 
afraid of being translated. The more knowl- 
edge and love I had of Jesus the more the devil 
raged. 

I have nothing to do with shows, festivals, 
fairs, suppers, Christmas trees, and theaters in 
the Church of God. And a great many other 
schemes Satan has to creep into the Church. 

Jesus once said, "Thou shalt not make my 
Father's house a house of merchandise." " Thou 
shalt not sound a trumpet when thou doest thy 
alms." This is what is done in the Church 
when they have a Christmas tree. 

One of our minister's wives received an apron 
from a Christmas tree, which was the first thing 
Eve received from the tree after she disobeyed 
the Lord. 

When I told the Church their sins I got into 
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a bumble-bee^s nest. Everything was stirred 
up. What I had said to the Church was said 
in love, and from the Bible. 

One time our minister announced to a great 
congregation that there would be a great Christ- 
mas tree in the church, and ten cents admittance 
at the door. He lifted up his hand and said, 
with a loud voice, " Everybody come and see the 
big white bear." This was advertising his show. 

The very next Thursday evening prayer meet- 
ing the pastor called on me to lead in prayer. 
This was the night before they had the Christ- 
mas tree. The Holy Ghost did move in my 
soul. My whole nature was stirred by His 
mighty power. When I prayed against the 
great show they were about to have it was like 
fire in dry stubble. The minister was stirred 
with indignation, and slammed the Bible on the 
stand with a vengeance. 

I kept sweetly saved, and went to the church 
regularly to prayer meeting, and gave my testi- 
mony to the cleansing of my heart by the blood 
of the Lamb from all sin. Perfect love did fill 
my entire being, teaching me obedience, humility, 
and meekness. 

I went regularly to the house of God to wor- 
ship, and supporting all church calls that were 
demanded of me. 
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Sometimes they made it heavy for me to bear, 
but the blessed Lord enabled me to become 
victorious. My blood-washed soul went on in 
holy triumph and victory in Jesus. As I lived 
in the interior none of those things moved me. 

In prayer and fasting I was taken into a place 
I shall not mention now. glory, there is a 
fountain in my soul ! 

The chastening rod was upon me. I felt the 
pruning knife keenly. I was widowed for the 
second time in 1883. I humbled myself under 
the mighty hand of God, and submitted myself 
into all His ways, trusting Jesus fully for my 
future destiny, believing that He would do all 
things well. Yet this was a great trial of my life. 

By the grace of God I waged war against the 
power of the prince of the air, and against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. Jesus was 
able to care for me. I did trust the Mighty 
to save, but my body trembled while rowing 
against the^mighty tide of Satan's host. 

I knew the Holy Comforter was in my soul, 
and the voice said that He which is in you is 
greater than he which is in the world. Still 
the battle went on, and with the power He gave 
me and the power I received at the camp meet- 
ings enabled me to go on in my home mission. I 
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would stand by holiness if it took all my 
property and home, if my body went down in 
the holy cause. This is only a short sketch of 
the experience I have passed through. 

I had handed to me a sketch of Madam Guyon's 
experience and life, and it is as near my experi- 
ence as can be excepting temporal imprison- 
ment, yet I have been in spiritual prisons. I have 
been a sufferer the greater portion of my life, 
but grace has been sufficient. While this boat 
has been on the sea it has been almost wrecked 
a great many times. 

Oh, the unsearchable riches of Christ ! Praise 
His dear name for the privilege of having Jesus 
in the ship to calm the raging storm. 

Before I would come to a great trial the 
messengers would come as a person and deliver 
their messages to me, and then they were not, 
for they would mysteriously disappear. Then 
I would know they were heavenly messengers. 

Angel Gabriel was sent to me but once, and 
he brought the news that I was much beloved 
of the Father for my faithfulness and righteous- 
ness, and told me also to sow the seed of kind- 
ness, and I shall come again soon. 

When I speak of this holy war I do not mean 
that I just beat the air, but heart and hand 
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battle. The burden of lost souls would fall on 
my heart as suddenly as lightning; then the 
battle would commence. The Holy Ghost would 
make intercession. I would have the witness 
wheu that soul was saved. Then my soul 
would leap for joy. 

I have had wonderful and marvelous answers 
to prayer. I saw how the M.E. Church was 
drifting into formality and idolatry. The Holy 
Spirit so showed me the condition of the Church. 
I could scarcely bear to see the Holy Spirit 
rejected, Jesus crucified afresh, and the house of 
God made desolate, to be filled with dragons and 
owls. I fasted often, and prayed without ceas- 
ing for some time. My special prayer lasted 
for ninety days for the Church, and six nights I 
scarcely slept a wink. 

The Spirit of the Lord did move on the town 
in a marvelous way. The different churches 
had great revivals, also in the university in 
Y.M.C.A. rooms. The M.E. Church remained 
unmoved. I worked in the different churches 
where the Spirit of the Lord convicted me to 

go. 

I was wonderfully blessed in obedience to the 
leading of the Spirit. Amid all these things 
my soul went on in holy triumph and victory in 
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JesTis. The great study of my life was how I 
should glorify God the most. There would be 
times my soul would hunger after the riches of 
Christ. • 

In 1886 I had a peculiar hungering and thirst- 
ing in my soul to see some person, I did not 
know who. I fasted and prayed earnestly for 
the fulfillment of this hungering and thirsting 
in my soul, and it went on until it very nearly 
consumed me. I thought I must die, yet I came 
to the point. While in the intensity of spirit 
there appeared to me a person like unto the 
personality of the beloved John. He said unto 
me, "I am he whom you seek and love.^' I 
knew He was the personal Holy Ghost. -My 
whole soul, spirit, and body were transparant 
with light, and my whole nature was aglow and 
satisfied, and joy filled my entire being. A holy 
awe came upon me as I thought on this holy 
personality. 

He had dwelt in my soul for a great many 
years, but I had never seen before His person- 
ality excepting in the personality of Jesus 
Christ my Lord. I have often thought if there 
ever was a representative of the personality of 
the Holy Ghost it was the beloved John who 
leaned so tenderly on Jesus' breast. He is 
easily grieved. 
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Great is the mystery of godliness, God in us 
and we in Him. We can behold the personality 
of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

I humbled myself under the hand of God, not 
of slavish fear, but out of a pure and holy love. 
Oh the sweetness there is in the divine fellow- 
ship with the Diety ! Christ is all things to me. 
It seemed that my very presence stirred and 
aroused the foundation where Satan stood. 

I have many friends who are the friends of 
Jesus. The people would say they know they 
will have a good meeting when I am present. 
Oh how I love the saints in light ! I am dead 
indeed unto sin and alive unto Jesus Christ my 
Lord. Read the fifty-fourth chapter of Isaiah. 
Jesus gave this chapter as an inheritance while 
I was in a hot furnace. Satan did roar and seek 
to destroy me, but I was under the blood, and 
was in the land of corn and wine. Oh what 
rich bunches of grapes Jesus does give me on the 
highway of holiness ! 

My soul is filled with the burning love of 
Jesus. I have a heart that praises my God, a 
heart from sin set free, a heart that always feels 
His blood so freely spilt for me. I am so glad 
for a Bible experience. It is not hard for us to 
wield the sword when we have it. 
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There are many marked epochs in my Chris- 
tian journey I shall not relate for fear of tiring 
the patience of my readers. 

I went through a heavy trial when my parents 
died, but grace was sufficient to bear me up 
under all my trials and sorrow. 

It behooved me to pluck out my right eye and 
cut off my right hand because the Holy Ghost 
was so grieved. This I could not do myself; 
the Holy Ghost did this pruning work. I 
was willing to go alone to enter into eternal 
life. As I thought on this work done for me 
the members could never be restored again. 
What is loosed on earth shall be loosed in 
heaven. Jesus said : " It is better that a mill- 
stone were hanged about their necks and cast 
into the sea than to offend one of these little 
ones that believe in me. There is no repentance 
in the depth of the sea." 

Dear reader, I pen these warnings for you to 
be careful and not get on such dangerous ground. 
It is wonderful to have comforters like Job. I 
often thought I would seclude myself in a remote 
place. I would feel so rejected, like Jesus did 
when he said, " Foxes have holes and the birds 
of the air have nests, but the Son of man hath 
not where to lay his head." 
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As I was going through heavy trials in the 
Church a holy minister said to me: "Sister 
Eutledge, it seems as though there is no place 
for you on earth. You will have to go and live 
with the angels in heaven." I replied, " Bless 
the Lord ! I would rather live on my Father's 
foot-stool, and in the name of Jesus wage war 
on sin, and be a co-worker with Jesus in gather- 
ing lost souls into the kingdom than be Gabriel 
blowing the trumpet." 

Glory be to the Father for having the privi- 
lege of having fellowship with Jesus ! If we 
suffer with Him we also shall reign with Him. 
My experience' is that Jesus lives and dwells in 
my soul. My entire being is filled with hallowed 
love. 

For years I have been living in the 13tli 
chapter of 1st Corinthians. I have read St. PauPs 
letters, and am filled with His spirit. 
Thanks be to God who always giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ! I 
thank God for my inheritance with the saints in 
light and fellowship of the saints. I have sub- 
jected myself to all authority that is according 
to the will of God. I have had the experience 
that it takes as much grace to stand true to God 
and His Word as in the days of the martyrs. 
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Our suffering is the same spiritually. Christ 
is the same, humanity and Satan are the same 
now as in the days of the apostles. Humanity 
is naturally no better than in the days of the 
apostles. 

My soul doth ijiagnify and extol the God of 
heaven. I do worship Jesus in spirit and in 
truth. No man shall stop me of this glorying 
in Jesus Christ my Lord. 

Very few in the M.E. Church in Ada that 
have stood the anathemas and the sarcastic criti- 
cisms that have been heaped on those that have 
pure hearts, and filled with perfect love. When 
the persecution was more than flesh could bear 
I would go to other churches and testify of the 
power of the blood of Jesus to save from all 
sin, that I might not only testify in Jerusalem, 
but in Judea and all the regions around about. 
The minister would be angry with me when he 
would learn that I had testified in other churches. 
I would go and work in other churches, yet he 
did not like for me to testify to holiness in our 
own church. He did not like for me to be 
definite in my testimony regarding full salvation. 
This may seem very singular but it was true. 

I was positive in relating my religious testi- 
mony. It is easy for me to testify to holiness, 
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for Jesus saves me to the uttermost because I 
come unto God by Him. All I have to do is to 
open my mouth and Jesus fills it, especially 
when they put me in a furnace heated seven 
times hotter than need be. Oh glory, my 
soul is filled with God and His glory I When I 
think how good God is I am filled with all hu- 
mility and meekness. It has been my privilege 
to attend a great many revival meetings, and 
have seen many souls born into the kingdom of 
God. Bless His dear name ! 

In 1890. as I was coming from Church I heard 
a voice from' the excellent glory say to me, "Go 
and tell these saloon keepers to stop their sell- 
ing liquor. The next day I went to them and 
warned them against selling poison to humanity. 

The Holy Ghost gave me this message to 
deliver. "I adjure you in the name of the 
Lord Jesus that you stop your selling rum.'' 
There were five saloons. I visited them all, and 
some of the proprietors did talk back very 
candidly. I repeated the verse, "Thou fool, 
thy soul shall be required of thee this night/' 
The Lord helped me to deliver the message. 

Great many of my messages were rejected. 
Even the minister in the Church came to me and 
said : " Sister Rutledge, what is the use of. your 
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telling the people that you have a pure heart; 
they will not • believe you, and I want you to 
stop telling that you have a pure heart, for you 
are injuring your reputation. Just live your 
purity. You would have a great reputation 
should you not testify as you do." I said, with 
a soul filled with sweetness: "And they over- 
came him by the blood of the Lamb and the word 
of their testimony, and they loved not their lives 
unto death." It was not long until this minis- 
ter received the blessing of holiness, and there 
were seventy-five members that received heart 
purity before he left the work. Glory to His 
name ! 

I went through some of the heaviest trials of 
my life in the Church from that time to this. I 
also achieved the greatest victories in Jesus 
Christ my Lord. Thanks be to God who always 
causeth us to triumph through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. I did keep up the rule of testifying and 
also fasting on the Friday before quarterly meet- 
ing. 

For years while I was going through trials I 
fasted and prayed much, and I had marked 
victories in answer to prayer. Being a lone 
woman for eight years, my orJy living child 
being a traveling agent, and would not be home 
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only once or twice in a year, I passed many an 
hour in secret prayer unto Him that is able to 
do exceedingly, abundantly above that we are 
able to ask or think, according to the power 
that worketh in us. 

Satan said to me in a vision: *'You must 
quit your testifying and praising God. I will 
torment you to death." I praised God the more. 
I looked into the face of Jesus, and said the 
blood of Jesus saves me from the power of 
Satan, and he was soon gone. 

I had the consciousness that the devil knew 
if he attempted to reach through the blood of 
Christ to destroy my soul that he would be 
blotted out. 

One year ago I had such a hungering and 
thirsting in my soul for deliverance from bond- 
age. I was bound somehow. I fasted and 
prayed for deliverance from these fetters, and 
believed my prayer would be answered if it was 
my Father^s will. 

It pleased the Holy Ghost to reveal the cause 
of my bondage to my intellectual mind, that this 
bondage was the flesh. Then the physical and 
mental powers of my nature began to beg and 
beseech the eternal Spirit to stay a little while 
longer to help to battle a little longer in Jesus' 
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name. The physical began to covenant with the 
spiritual, to be obedient to the spiritual if it 
would stay a little while longer, for the physical 
well knew that the flesh would be nothing but 
dust if they separated in death. There was 
a mutual reconciliation and all was peace. 

Oh, the mighty wisdom of God in all His 
works ! The anointing that abideth teaches me 
all things. 

It is enough to humiliate any one in the 
dust to see how ignorant we are and see the 
Almighty power of God. I have the mustard- 
seed faith that Jesus spoke of. That it grew so 
large that the fowls of the air lodged in its 
boughs. 

The faith of Jesus, who lives in my soul, has 
extended to the nations of the earth. They rest 
in the faith of Jesus. 

When my mind viewed these things I said, " It 
is too high for me, I cannot attain unto it," but 
I knew it was so. To God be all the glory, He 
knows how to take care of His own. When I 
was a child I saw through a glass darkly, but 
now face to face. Once it seemed a mystery 
that Christ Jesus had to die on the cross that 
we might be redeemed, when He forgave sins 
and healed the sick, opened the eyes of the 
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blind, unloosed the tongues of the dumb, and 
opened the ears of the deaf, but now those 
things are plain. He sweat great drops of 
blood in the garden of Gethsemane being in 
great agony and pain, bearing the sins of many, 
and made an atonement for the actual trans- 
gression of the whole world. It is plain why 
Christ Jesus died on the cross. He gave His 
life that we might be saved from inbred sin, or 
the body of sin, or man of sin, who is the image 
of Satan. 

As Christ Jesus was crucified on the cross so 
must we die to self, the old man, the image of 
Satan must be destroyed and cast out, and the 
blood of Christ Jesus applied to our souls, and 
purify and make holy. 

If we reject entire sanctification as a second 
work, we reject the atonement made on the 
cross, also reject the death, resurrection of 
Christ Jesus, and the gift of the Holy Ghost. 

As He rose from the dead, so must we who 
are dead indeed unto sin, and be made alive unto 
God. We must walk as one risen from the dead, 
and in newness of life. I am astonished beyond 
measure at the ignorance of the people, because 
they reject Christ Jesus. 

My soul travails heavily with groanings that 
cannot be uttered. 
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The Lord said that my people are destroyed 
for the lack of knowledge. 

I pray that those who profess Christ will 
soon come to the knowledge of the truth, as it 
is in the gospel of Jesus Christ. 

Glory to God ! I am a child of the King. The 
King has commanded me to buy of Him gold 
tried in the fire. I obeyed. 

Some people want the third heavens experi- 
ence and are not willing to take the third base- 
ment experience. I went down into the third 
basement and tasted of the very dregs of hu- 
miliation and sacrifices, until I was thoroughly 
pruned of every thing that would exalt itself 
against God. Then Jesus gave me the white 
robe; then I was ready to enter into the 
third heaven experience. 

I have my conversation in heaven, my fellow- 
ship is with the saints on earth; somehow I 
had the privilege of asking St. Paul what that 
thorn was in his flesh. The reply was, " Great 
pain and suffering caused decay of flesh." My 
spirit was caught in the great city. I saw my 
mansion ; my given name was written plainly 
there. I did not inherit it ; Jesus gave me this 
mansion. My spiritual privileges are great, for 
which I am very thankful. It seems that the 
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patriarchs; prophets, and apostles are on the walls 
of the city and shall remain on the walls of the 
city until their prophecy is fulfilled on earth, 
till the end of time ; their mansion is near the 
great white throne. It is a great privilege for 
the spirit to visit the heavenly host, and live iiv 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus on earth. My 
soul doth extol the God of heaven. The meek 
shall inherit the earth. 

My Father in heaven has been very good to 
me in all my aflictions. I do recognize His hand 
in all these things. A brief outline of my life : 
My parents bid me adieu for eternity twelve 
times. In peril of water four times, in peril by 
horses three times, in peril of afflictions many. 
In trances three, in visions and revelations 
many, and I in the word of God and the word 
of God in me. My soul is satisfied and saved to 
the uttermost. 

My testimony is now that Jesus saves me to 
the very uttermost, and the blood of Jesus Christ 
his Son cleanseth me from all sin, and fills me 
with perfect love, peace, and joy. 

Dear reader, come to Jesus and be saved. If 
you are converted you can be entirely sanctified. 
My prayer is that you may be made perfect in 
Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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" Now unto him who is able to do exceeding 
abundantly above all that we are able to ask or 
think, according to the power that worketh in 
us, be glory in the church by Christ Jesus 
throughout all ages, world without end, Amen." 



A TALK ON HOLINESS. 



"Be ye holy '' (1 Pet. 1 : 16). In modern as 
well as ancient times we find in history many 
who obey this great command from Jesus through 
His apostles. This is a divine command as wide 
as humanity is in scope and as deep as humanity 
is in its application. By Adam, sin entered 
into this world through disobedience, but by 
Jesus Christ and obedience, sin was wiped 
away. Holiness means freedom from sin, both 
original and acquired. We become holy and 
pure through the blessed atonement of Jesus 
Christ. Holiness means being filled with the 
spirit of Christ and being baptized with the 
Holy Ghost. To be holy we have all the sin 
eradicated from our heart by a special act of 
God's divine plan of salvation. 

When we first come to the Savior to be 
pardoned from all sin we have committed, we 
come dead in trespasses and in sins. God by 
a divine act of mercy pardons and forgives sins 
committed, and cleanses the righteous from 
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inbred and Adaniic sin, which is unrighteousness. 
When we are forgiven and are regenerated, and 
partake of His nature, all the Christian graces 
are implanted within the human heart. Love, 
joj; peace, meekness, gentleness, patience, 
brotherly love, and temperance are all im- 
planted at conversion, but mingled with love 
is malice, joy, sorrow, meekness, pride, and so 
on. This indwelling carnality, the antagonistic 
qualities to the Christian graces, was received at 
our natural birth. We are not accountable for 
what we inherit, but after we find a provision 
has been made for the destruction of^ the inbred 
carnality we receive then we soon become ac- 
countable, should we not comply with the pro- 
vision for its destruction ? Sin is a transgression 
of the law of God. Regeneration is being born 
and being brought into fellowship with Jesus. 
This blessing is offered to all, yea, to as many 
as receive Jesus by faith, to them there shall be 
power given to become sons of God, to them 
that are justified by faith and repentance. 
We must be born of water and of the Spirit 
before we can have the kingdom of God set up 
in our hearts. That which is born in carnality 
is enmity against God, and that which is born 
of the Spirit is divine. To be born of the 
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Spirit is the new birth. Therefore being justi- 
fied by faith we have peace with God. 

Being born freely by divine grace through 
redemption that is in Jesus Christ, we receive 
a title to heaven, and Jesus becomes a propita- 
tion, through faith in the blood of the atone- 
ment. We are free indeed to declare and 
testify to the remission of all sins committed in 
our past lives. We are not under the law but 
under grace. 

As soon as the wicked forsakes his way, and 
believes in Jesus as his Savior, the divine com- 
mand. Be ye holy, becomes a promise and a 
command. He will not only abundantly pardon 
the open penitent sinner, but will save to the 
uttermost all that come unto God by Him, conse- 
crating all the talents and life to His work. 
The believer will be made holy in heart and 
life. After a person comes to God, repents and 
believes in the Lord for pardon, there is there- 
fore now no condemnation to them which are 
in Christ Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, 
but after the Spirit (Eom. 8 : 1). Jesus re- 
deems them that are under the law, that they 
might receive the adoption of sons. And He 
gives the Christian graces and sends forth the 
Spirit of the Lord into their hearts, crying, 



FIGHTING FATE, 193 

Abba, Father. After this work there is ao more 
serving sin, but become servants of the Most 
High King. Yet after conversion there is an 
inbred sin, sin inborn in the believer. 

Roots of bitterness remain in the heart after 
the new birth. "Looking diligently lest any 
man fail of the grace of God ; lest any root of 
bitterness springing up trouble you, and thereby 
many be defiled " (Heb. 12 ; 15). The root of 
bitterness is the Adamic nature. The Psalmist 
knew that there were roots of bitterness after 
conversion when he cried, " Search me, O God, 
and know my heart: try me, and know my 
thoughts : and see if there be any wicked way 
in me, and lead me in the way everlasting" 
(Ps. 139: 23, 24). "Behold, I was shapen in 
iniquity ; and in sin did my mother conceive 
me '* (Ps. 1 : 5). Paul found inbred sin lurking 
in his heart after he was converted (Eom. 7 : 16, 
24). " For the flesh lusteth against the spirit, and 
the spirit against the flesh : and these are con- 
trary the one to the other ; so that ye cannot 
do the things that ye would " (Gal, 5 : 17). 

This shows and proves that a converted soul 
has antagonistic desires mingled with the graces 
implanted at conversion. While the inbred 
carnality is inherited the graces are received by 
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a gracious gift of God. There is a fountain 
opened in the house of David for sin and for 
uncleanness. 

Be ye holy, being a command from God, He 
has prepared a way for our cleansing of inbred 
sin, for Jesus would not impose a command and 
not make provision for that command to be 
obeyed. "Ye put off concerning the former 
conversation the old man, which is corrupt 
according to the deceitful lusts "' (Eph. 4 : 22). 

A person may do right in the sight of the 
Lord, but not with a perfect heart. Some 
persons still maintain that they became holy 
and fully spiritual when they were converted 
and need no further cleansing. "And I, 
brethren, could not speak unto you as unto 
spiritual, but as unto carnal, even as babes in 
Christ" (1 Cor. 1:1). We truly have been fed 
with milk, and not with meat until after we are 
made pure in heart. 

Knowing that inbred sin is exterminated by 
the blood of Christ, having the body of sin 
destroyed, we are dead indeed unto sin, but 
alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
After we are pardoned from the sin we have 
willfully committed, there comes a command, Be 
ye holy. "For I am the Lord your God: ye 
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shall therefore sanctify yourselves, and ye shall 
be holy ; for I pm holy." 

The term holiness means completeness, spirit- 
ual health, strength, purity. In Lev. 20 : 7, 8, 
we find that we must consecrate for this holi- 
ness. "Sanctify yourselves therefore, and be 
ye holy : for I am the Lord your God, and ye 
shall keep my statutes, and do them. I am the 
Lord which sanctify you." 

The Methodist Church teaches the second 
blessing, and it is very sure holiness becometh 
the house of the Lord forever. 

"In that day shall there be upon the bells of 
the horses, holiness unto the lord ; and the 
pots in the Lord's house shall be like the bowls 
before the altar. Yea, every pot in Jerusalem 
•and in Juda shall be holiness unto the Lord of 
hosts : and all they that sacrifice shall come and 
take of them, and seethe therein : and in that 
day there shall be no more the Canaanite in the 
house of the Lord of hosts " (Zech. 14 : 20, 21). 
So you see there shall be a time when we shall 
have to have the blessing of holiness, for we are 
commanded to follow peace with all men, and 
holiness without which it is impossible to'see His 
face in peace. Surely, every converted soul 
should do the will of God. Every converted 
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soul should be sanctified " For this is the will of 
God, even your sanctification *' (1 Thess. 4 : 3). 

In order to be holy, and pure in heart, to be 
blessed of the Father, we must consecrate all to 
God on the altar, for Moses had said, '^ Conse- 
crate yourselves to-day to the Lord, even every 
man upon his son, and upon his brother; that 
he may bestow upon you a blessing this day *' 
(Exod. 32 : 29). 

When we place ourselves in a condition to 
accept the blessing of holiness the Lord shall 
bestow it in due time. " Commit thy ways now 
unto the Lord, and trust in him, and he shaJl 
bring it to pass." 

My Christian brother and sister, "Bring ye all 
the tithes into the storehouse, that there may 
be meat in my house, and prove me now here- 
with, saith the Lord of hosts, if I will not 
open the windows of heaven and pour you out 
a blessing, that there shall not be room enough 
to receive it" (Mai. 3 : 10). 

Give up all, leave nothing back, for the above 
scripture alludes to property as well as talent. 
Some say, I am not acquainted with the doctrine, 
therefore I must be excused. There are no pro- 
visions made for excuses of this kind for this is 
the will of God, even your sanctification. « If 
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any man will do his will, he shall know of the 
doctrine, whether it be of God, or whether I 
speak of myself" (John 7 : 17). 

We should present ourselves a living sacrifice, 
holy, acceptable unto God, which is our reason- 
able service. 

If we confess to Jesus that we have this 
original sin, He will be punctual to forgive us 
our sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteous- 
ness. To be cleansed is to have our hearts 
purified and purged from the last and least 
remains of sin, because all unrighteousness is 
sin, then after this work is wrought in the soul 
it is not. advisable to yield your members as 
instruments of unrighteousness unto sin, but 
yield yourselves unto God. 

When you consecrate all to Jesus ye are not 
your own. "For ye are bought with a price, 
therefore glorify God in your body, and in your 
spirit, which are Grod's." 

"Reckon yourselves dead indeed unto sin but 
alive unto God." When this is done the account 
is settled, for Jesus does His work according to 
the account of the plan of salvation recorded in 
the Gospels. 

Submit yourselves to God, resist sin as you 
would poison, and the devil will flee from you. 
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Look to the cross of Christ, and He will draV 
nigh to you. Wash your hands from trans- 
gression, and make clean your minds and you 
shall have a heart single to the glory of God. 

When a child of the Lord humbles himself 
the Lord will lift him up. We should have all 
pride cleansed from the heart. " Blessed are the 
pure in heart, for they shall see God." 

The Psalmist prayed, " Purge me with hyssop, 
and I shall be clean : wash me, and I shall be 
whiter than snow •. . . Create in me a clean heart, 
O God ; and renew a right spirit in me" (Ps. 61 : 
7, 10). 

Indeed the blood of Jesus can perform this 
work, and you can be clean, pure and holy. 
'^ Though ye have lien among the pots, yet ye 
shall be as the wings of a dove covered with 
silver, and her feathers with yellow gold." 

Be ye holy, is a command to all Christian 
belivers. If you feel a lack of faith or wisdom 
" ask of Him who giveth liberally and upbraideth 
not." 

"What things soever ye desire when ye pray 
believe that ye receive them and ye shall have 
them." If ye desire heart purity and holiness 
believe that ye receive. " Then I will sprinkle 
clean water upon you, and ye shall be clean : 
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from all your filthiness, and from all your idols 
will I cleanse you ; a new heart will I give you, 
and a new spirit will I put within you." 

This is a promise in the Word of God. If you 
have a stony heart, Jesus will take it away from 
you and give you a heart of flesh. 

Having these promises, dearly beloved reader, 
let us cleanse ourselves from all filthiness of the 
flesh and spirit, perfecting holiness in the fear 
of God. We have a work to do. If we do not 
comply to the requirements of the way and plan 
of salvation of course Jesus can't save, but if 
all the plans are met by us He is able to save us 
to the uttermost, because Jesus ever liveth to 
make intercession for us. 

Let patience have her perfect work, that ye 
may be sanctified entirely unto Jesus, consecrated 
fully to His service. We should have love out 
of a pure heart. If we walk in the way and 
light we already have, we shall have association 
with Jesus, and His blood shall make us whiter 
than snow. We shall be purified and made 
white in the blood of the Lamb. Should doubts 
arise, the soul shall be established. 

We all have an inherent quality to be cleansed 
from the soul. As the leper was cleansed 
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SO must we be if we desire to be made whole. 
All things are possible to him that believeth. 

As ye received Jesus so must ye continue in 
Him. Brother and sister, if you desire to be 
saved to the uttermost, and " having, therefore, 
brethren, boldness to enter into the holiest by 
the blood of Jesus, 

" By a new and living way, which he hath con- 
secrated for us, through the veil, that is to say, 
his flesh ; 

*' Let us draw near with a true heart, in full 
assurance of faith, having our hearts sprinkled 
from an evil conscience, and our bodies washed 
with pure water " (Heb. 10 : 19-22). 

BE YE HOLY. 

This shows that we must have boldness to 
obey the text. 

This is a new way, and a perfect way. It 
is also a living way and a consecrated way. It 
is a priestly way, the way of faith and assurance. 

This is the way to become pure and "be holy.'* 
This is a holy way and the way of blood and 
water ; it is a heart-felt way, a way of washing 
and a way of purity. This is a way of the second 
veil, the way of Jesus. 
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Seeing that we are compassed about with so 
great a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside the 
sin of carnality, and by so doing we obey the 
injunction, " Be ye holy." 

Follow peace with all men, and holiness, with- 
out which no man can see His face in peace. 



THE END. 



